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The Hiftorie of 

Henrie the fourth. 



Enter the King., Lord John of Lancafler^Earte of 
}Vejhnsrland i with others . 



King. 

O fhaken as weare,fo wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant, 

And breath fhort winded accents ofnewbroile! 

0 he coirmenc’t in (fronds afarre remote : 
_No more the thirftie entrance ofthisfoile, 

, Shall daube her lippesvvith her owne children! 
No move fhal trenching Warre channel her fields, (blood a 

NoiTnik her flouvett with the armed hoofts 
Of hoftile paces : thofeoppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All of onenature,of one fubflance bred. 

Did lately mcetc in theinteftine fhocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butch eric. 

Shall now in rautuall wel-befeeming,ranckcs, 

March all one way., and be no more oppos’d 
A'gainft acquaintance, kindred and ailyes* ! 

The edge of warre, like an lll-jfheathed Knife, 

No mote fh all cut his Maifler therefore friends, ; 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofe fouldier now vnder whofe.bleffed CrofFe, 
WeareimprelFed and in gag'd to fight, 

Foorthwith a power of Englijb lhall we leuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wotnbe, 

T o chafe thefe 'Pagans in thefe holy fieldes, 

Ouer whofe acres walks thofe blefled feete, 
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T he Htftork of 

Which T 4 oo.ycaresagocwercnaildc, 

; F or our aduantage on the bitter Crofle : 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old, 
i And booties tis to. tell you we will go. 

Therefore we meetenot now: then let mehearc 
Of you my gentle Coofen Weftme-rland, 

What y efternight our Counfell did decree, 

1 In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft. My licge,this hafte was hot in queftion, 

: And many limits of the charge fet do wne 
But yefternight, when all athwart there came 
APofl: from Wales, loaden with heauy newesj 
Whofe word w as, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdfordfhirc to fight 
Again!! the irregular and wilde Glendower, 

W 7 as by the rude handes ofthat Welchman taken, 

A thoufand'of his people butchered : 

Vpcn whole dead corps there was fuchmifufc. 

Such beaflly lhameles transformation 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may not be 
(Without muchfhame)retold or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then,that the tidings of this broile. 
Brake efflf our bafiiies for the Holy land. 

Weft. This matcht yvith other like,my gracious L. 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roodeday, the gallant Hotftwr there 
Young Harry Percy, and braue zslrchibakl. 

That euer valiantand appr©ued<5V(tf, 

At Holmedonmet ,vthcre they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difehargeoftheir Artillarie, 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their conten don ,did take Horfe, 
Vncertaineoftheifi’ueany way. 

King. Here is a dearc, and true induflrious friend, 
Sir Walter Idlmt, new li gh ted from his Horfe, 
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Henry the jour 

Stainde with the variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt that Holmedon,and this feat ofoursj 

And he hathbrought vs fmooth and welcome newes. 

The Earle of Dowgids is difeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bold Scots,t wo and twentie Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did Sir Walter fee 
On Uolmedons plaines: of prifoners Hotjpur tookc 
CMordake Earle of Fife, and eldcft fonne 
To beaten Dowglas and the Earle ofusitholl 
Of LMurrey,<Mfngus,mA CMenteith : 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle? 

A gallantprize J Ha,Coofenis it not i In fay th it is. 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and snak’ft me finne 
In enuy ,that m y Lord Northumberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne : 

A Sonne,wh© is the Theame of Honours tongue, 
AmongftaGroue, the very flraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on thepraife of him. 

See Ryot and Dishonour ftaine the brow 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could be prou’d, 
Thatfomenight-trippingF^WTj had cxchangde 
In Cradle clothes ,our Children where they lay. 

And cal’d m ine Percy, his Plantagenet\ 

Then would I hatic his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughtes : What thmke you Coofe 
Of this young Percies pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde, 

To his owne vfc he keepes,and fendes me word 
I (hall haue none but CMordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. Thisishis Vnckles teaching*, This is Worcefter, 
Maleuolent to you in all afpeftes : 

Which makes him prune him'clfe,and briftle vp 
The creft of Youth again!! yourdignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwerethis : 

And for this caufc a while we mull neglett 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufthm. 






T he Wjlorie of 
Coofen.on Wednefday next, our counfcll wc will hold 
At fVinfir, To informer the Lords : 

But come your felfe with fpecdto vs againe, 

For more is tobefaydand to be done, 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

V/cfl. I will my Liege. txtm. 





’Enter Prince of Wales and Sir Iohtt F alfaffc. 

Falf. Now Hat, what time ofday is it lad? 

Prince Thcuartfo fat-witted with drinking of old Sach, 
and vnbuttoningthee after fupper, & fleeping vpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgo tten to demaflnd that truely, 
which thou wouhdeft trucly know. What adeuill hallthouto 
doc with the time of the day? vnlefTe homes were cups of 
Sacke,and minutes Capons, &Cloclcs the tongues of Bawdes, 
and Dials the fignes-ofLeaping houfes, and the blefted Sunnc 
himfelfc afaire hot Wench in flamc-c.oulcrcd Taftata-, 1 let 
no reafon why thou fhouldeft be fuperfluous to dtmaund the 

time of the day. . 

Falf. Indeed yon come rreer-e menow Hal, tor we trat wkc 

Purfes aoeby thcMooneandfeuenStarres,andnot byP^- 

bus, he’ that wandring knight fo faire: and 1 pmhee vietK 

wagge, when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace.,!*! . ; 

I fliould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 



Prince. What none i 
Falf. Nobymy trbth,nctfomuchas wnlferue.to oe pro 
logfie to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well, how then? cornc roundly, rounalv. 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag, when thefii art King, let no 

that are Squires ofthe nights Udy, be called Theeueio 

dayes beauty :lct vs b cDianaes Fonefters.GentUmen ° f " 
fhade, minions ofthe Mo one *, and let men fay, vve e 111 .. 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is, by olir 
and chaft Mrftris tlieMoone yvnder whofecouutenaunc 

^ Prince. Thou fayeft well, andit holder well too, for the 
tunc of vs that arc-tbc-Moones men, doth ebbe^and H°w ^ 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by the Mooney ^ 
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Henry the fourth '* 

in as high a flow as the ridge ofthe Gallo wes. 

Fair! By the Lord theu faieft true lad : and ts not my Ho- 

flefle ofthe Tauerne a moftfweet wench? 

Prince, As the hony of Hibla, my old lad ofthe Caftley and is 
nota Buffelerkinamoft fweet robe of durance? 

Falf How now, how now mad wagge, what » thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plague haue I to doe with aButte 

^Prince. Why what a poxc haue I to doe with my Hoftcfle 

ofthe Tauerne? . 

Falf. Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due, thou haft pay d all there. 

Erin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coyne would ftretchj 
and where it would not, 1 haue vfed my credit. 

Falf. Yea, and. fo vfde it,that were it not heere apparantthat 
thou art Hcirc apparant.But I prethee fweet wag.fhal there be 
Gallows (landing in England when thou artKing? & refolnti- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an tick the 
Law : doe not thou when thou art a Kingjhanga Thccfc. 

Prin. No, thou (halt. 

Falf. Shall I? O rare ! by the Lord lie be a braue Iudgc. 

Prin. Thouiudgeft faMe already.I meane thou (halt haue the 
hangingoftheThceues.and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf. Well Hal, well, and in feme fort itiumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prin. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hathno lcaneWardrop.Zbloodlam asmalancholy as a g.yb 
Cat,oralugd Beare. 

Prm. Oran old Lion, or a Louers Lute. 

Falf. Yca,orthe Drone ofaLincolnfhire Bagpipe. 

Prm. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 

Moore- 




T he Hiftcrie of 



Moore-ditch? 

Falf. Thou haft themoft vnfauory fimiles.and art indeed 
the raoft comparatiuc rafcalleft fweetc yong Piincc, But Fk!!. 
Jprethec trouble me no more with vanity, I would to 
thou and l knew where a commodity of goad names Here; 
be bought: an old Lord of the Counfell rated me the otht ■ 
dayintheftreetc about you fir $ but I markt him not, anc y« 
he talkt very wifely •, but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely, and in the ftreet too . 

Prince. Thou didft well : forWifedome cries out in the 
ftrcctes.and no man regardes it. 

Falf. 0,thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeedableto 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harmevntomee, Hdl- t 
God rorgiue thee for it : Before I knew thee Hall, I knew no- 
thing,andnowamI,if aman fhouldfpeake truly, little better 
than one of the wicked : I rouft giue ouerthis life 5 and I will 
giue itauer : By theLord and 1 do not, I am a villame : llebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome. 

Prince. Where fhall we take a Purfe to morrow, lack# 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, lie make one: and I do 
not, call me Villaine, and Baffell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life is thee *, from Pray- 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

Falf. Why (Hall, tis my vocation Hall: tis no finne for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poinet. 

Poines. Now /hall we know if Gads hill haue fet a match: 
0,if men were to be faued by merit, what holein Hell were bet 
enough for him? this is the raoft omnipotent Villaine that 
cuer cry ed, Stand, to a true man . 

‘ Prince . Good morrow Ned. 

Poinet. Good morrow fweet Hall. What fayes Monlieur 
Remorfe? Whatfayes (it John Sacks and Sugar, la eke? How 
agrees the EJiueil and thee about thyfoule, that thou fouldelt 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge? _ 

Trin. Sir Iohn ftands to his word, the Dinell fhall haue ms 
bargaine,for he was neuer pet a breaker of Prouerbcs : he wi 
giue the Diuell his due. 



TM. Then aSolamndfoi keeping Ay word with 

‘^SfEirehebadbindan,ndforCoreningthedMl. ^ 

Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morn ng, ) 

docie early atGadshil, there arepi enms 

rv with rich off. ings, and traders riding to London with at 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all 5 you haue hor es °J>° 
f'elues: Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter, I haue befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap •, we may doeuas fecureas 
fteepe: if you will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crowues: 
ff you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. HcareyeYcdward, if I tarry at home and go not. He 
hang you for going. 

‘Toy. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal, w ilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, I rob? 1 atheefe? not I by my faith. 

Falf. Thcrs neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
fhip in thee, nor thou camcftnot ofthe bloudroyall, if thou 
dared: not dand far tenfliillings. 

Prince.. Well then once in my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Falf. Why thats well faid. 

Prln. Well, come what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord lie be a traitour then, when thou art King. 
Prin. I care not. 

Pom. Sir Iohu, I pretheelcaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him do wne iuch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhal go. 

Falf. Wei, God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion ; <Sc Him the 
earesofprofitingjthat what thou fpeakcd,may moue, & what 
he heares may be bcleeued,that the trucPrince,may(for recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theefej for the poore abufes of the time, 
want countenance farewell, you (ball find me in Eaficheap. 
Prm. Farcwel the latter fpring 3 farewel Alhollowne dimmer. 
Poy. Nowmy good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs tomor- 
row. I haue a leaf! to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falfialffe, Hamey. , Fpfsilf and Gads-hil f ill all rob thofemen that 
we haue already way-laid} your felfe and I, vyill not be there : 
and when they haue the booty, ifyou and I doe not rob them, 
cut thishead from my fhouiders. 

iL Prince 



Prince* 







The Hi forte of 

Princ, How $3 ail we part with them in fetting forth ? . 

P&. Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting, wherinitis atourplcaforetofaile 5 & 
then will they ad uentttre vpon the exploit themfelties, which 
they fliall haueno fooner atchiued, but wcele fet vpon them,?. 

Prin. Y ea,bu t tis like that they wil know vs by our horfes, by 
our habits, and by euery other appointment to be our (clues. 

Po.T ut,our horfes they ihall no t fee, He tie them in the wood, 
our vizards W'e will change after weleaue thcm:&. firra,I hauc 
•afesofbockorumfor thcnonee, to immaske our noted out* 
Ward garments. 

‘I’rm. Y ca, but I doubt they will be - too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two of them 1 know the to be as true bred cow- 
ardes as eucr turnd back:& for the third, if he fight longer then 
hefeesreafon Ileforfwearearmes. Thevcrtueof this left will 
be, the incomprehenfible lies that this fatte rogue will tel vs 
when wemeeteat fupper.how thirty atlcaft hee fought with, 
what wards, what bio wes, what extremities he indured,and in 
the reproefe of this lies theieft. 

Prin. Wei, He go with thee,prouide vs al thinges neceffary, 
and meetc ine to morrow night in Eaftcheape,therc He foppe: 
farewell. 

Pay. Farewell toy Lord. ExitPoynu. 

Prin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vny okt humor of your Idlefiefte 
Yetherein will 1 immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit tlvebafe contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beauty from the world, 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfc. 

Being wanted, he may be more wor.derdat 
By breaking through the foule and vgly mills 
Of vapours that did feemeto ftrangle him. 

If all the y eere were playing holy daies. 

To fport would be as tediousas to worke •, 

But when they feldome come, they wifht for come, 

And nothing pleafe th but rare accidents : 

So when this loofc behauiour 1 throw off. 

And pay the debt Ineuerpromifed, 
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Henry the fourth. 

Bv how much betterthen my word I am, 

By fo much Ihall I falfifie mens hopes, 

And like bright roettcll on a fuUin ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall (hew more goodly, and actraff more eyes. 

Then that which hath no (bile to fet it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming tune, when men thinke lead I will. 

Enter the King, KmhumherkndjVorceJler^Hotfpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt mth othert. 

King. My blood hath beene too colde and temperate, 

Vnapt to ftirre at thefe indignities, 

And you haue found mey for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience : but before 
I will from henceforth rather bemy felfe. 

Mighty, and to befcard, then my condition 

Which hath beenefmooth asoyle; foftas yongdowne,- 

And therfore loft that Title of rcfpefl. 

Which the proud foule ncre payes but to the proud. 

War. Our houfe (my foueraigneLeige) little deferues 
The fcourge of.grsatnejfe to be vfed ©nit, 

And that fame greatncfle too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to makefo portly. Nor. My Lord 

King. Worcefter get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobcdienc.c in thine eye, 

O fir your prcfence.js too bold and peremptory, 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a feruant brow, 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we need 
Yourvfeandcoufifel,wefiiallfendjforyou. ' SxitWer. 
You were about to fpcake.. 

Nort. Yeamy goodLord. 

Thofe prifoners in your Higbnefte name demanded, 

Which Harry Percy, here at Holmedon tooke. 

Were as he fayes, not with foch llreogth denied, 

A» hedeliuered to your Maiefty. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my forme, 

® a ' Hot, 
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Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

^ u t I remember when the fight was d one, 

When I was dric with rage and extreame toyle, 
B l eathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

^ame there a certaine Lord, neat and trmily dreft , 

Lrefh as a Bridgroome, and his chin new l eapt, 

Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft home : 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anOn 
He gauc his nofe, and tcoktaway againe, 

Who therewith angry, when i t next came there, 

Tookt it in fnuffe, and ftill he finilde and talktc, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vn taught knaues, vnmannerly, 

1 o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and hisnobilitv, 

With many holyday and lady tearmes* 

Hequeftioned me : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties bchalfc. 

I then, all fmavtingwith my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftered with aPopingay, 

Outofmy griefeand my impatience, 
Anfwercdneglcftingly, I know not what, 

He fhould, or he fhould not, for he made me mad, 

To fee him fhine fo briske,andfmell fo fweet, 
/ndtalkefolikc a waiting gentlewoman, 

OfgBns and drums, and wounds, God fane the marke : 
And tcllingme, the foueraigneft thing on earth j 
Was Parmacity for an inward brufe. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter fhould be digd 
Out of thebowels of the harmcles Earth 5 
Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly : and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would hauebecn himfelfea Souldiour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwcred indirflely (as I fayd) 



And 



Henry the fourth. 

And Ibefeech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, 

Befwixt my loue, and your high Maiefty . 

Blunt. The circumftanceconfidcredjgood my Lorn 
What er’e Harm Picrcie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold, 

May refonablie die, and neuerrife. 

To doc him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now, 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our o wne charge fhall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the folifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The lilies oft hofe, that, he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magit:an, damned Gjlendmer, 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle of March, 

Hath lately married ? fhall our coffers then, 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haueloft and forfeited themfelues. 

No, on the barren mountainelethim fterue. 

For I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. ReuoF^ Mortimer i 
He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 
Thofe mouthed woundes which valianly hetooke 
When on the gentle Senems fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofirion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hours 
In changing hardiraent with great Glendower, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke 
V pon agreement offwift Setter ns fioud 
W ho then affrighted with their bloody lookes. 



Ran 
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Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blou.d-flaincd with thefe valiant combatans, 

Neuerdid bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble ( JAfortimer : 

Receiue fo many, and alfwillignly t 
Then let nothimrbe flandered with reiioif. 

King. Thou doll bely him Percy, thou doftbely him, 
Heneucrdid encounter with Glendower, 

I tell thee, he durft as wellhaue met the Diucll alone, 

As Own Cjhndowr for an enemy. 

Art thou not afham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake o{<JMortimer, 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpeedieflmeanes. 

Or you fhall heare in fuch a kind from me, 

As will difpleafe y ou. My Lor AfNtrrthuntbcrland, 

Wcliccnce your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare of it. Exit King, 
Hot , And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

1 will not fend tliem : I will after firaighe 
And tell him fo, for I willeafe my heart/. 

AlbeitI makca hazard ofmy bead. 

Nor. What? drur.ke with choler? Hay and paufe a while, 
Here comes yoiir-yn.de. 

Hot. Speake ofcMortimeri 

Zounds I willfpeakeofhim,andletmyfQule, \ 

Want mercy if! do notioyne with him : 

Yea on his part, He empty all thefe veines. « 

And (head my dcare bloud, drop by drop i'th duff, 
Butlwilllift-thc downc-trod Mortimer, 

As high in ’th ayreasthis vnthankfull king,| 

As tins ingrate and cankred 'BuHingrrooke . 

Nor. Brother the King hath made your Nephew mad. 
Wfir. Who ftrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth hauealimy prifoners: 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Qfmy wiucs brother, then his cheekc lookt pale, 
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Andon my facehe turnd an eye of death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

IVor. I cannot blame him, was not he procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor. He was j I heard the proclamation. 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irifh expedition $ 

From whence he intercepted, did returnt 
To be depos’d and fhortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds widc-mouth, 
Liue fcandalizd and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard * hen 
Proclafne ray brother Mortimer , 

Heirc to die crowne ? 

Nor. He did, -my felfedid heareit. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coofiu King, 

That wiiht him on'fhe barren mountaines lfarue. 

Bn t fhall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpan the head of this forgctfull-man, 

Andfor his fake weare tire detefted blot 
Of mnrtherous hiberna tion? fhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergo, 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond mcancs. 

The cordes, theladdar, or the hangman ratherl 

0 pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

To fhew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein yourange vnder this fubtil King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe dayes, 

Or fill vp cronicles in time to come, 

Thatraen of your nobility' and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe,’ 

CAs both of you God pardon it, hane done) 

1 o put downe Richard that fwcet louely Rofe, 

And piant this thorne, this canker Butlmbrooh? 

And fhall it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

T hat you arc fool’d, difearded, and fiiooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhames ye vnder- w eat » 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may rectef tec 
Your banifht honors, and rcftore y our fellies, 

Into thegodd thoughts of the world againe : 

Reueng theieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudics day and night 
To anfwereall the debt heowes you, 

Eucn with the bloudiepay mcnt of your deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke, 

And to your quicke conceiuingdifcontcnts 
He read your matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of perill and aducnterous fpirit, 

As to o’re walkc a Currcntroring lowd, 

On the vnfleadfaft footing of a fpearc. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finke or fwund, 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the weft, 

So honor croll'e it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : thebloud more ftirres 

To rowfe a Lion then to ftart a Hare. 

North. Immagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience, 

Hot . By heauen me thinkes it weare an eafie leaps, 

To pluck bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome-line could neuer touch the ground, 
•And pluck vp drowned honor by thelockes, 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfc f ac’t fello wfhip. 

Wor. Heappiehcndesa world of figures here* 

But not the fonr.eofwhat he ihould attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a w hile. 

Hot. I cry youtnercy- 

Wor. Thofe fame noble jcerr that are your priloners. 

Hot. Ilekeepethem all. 

By God he fhall not haue a Scot oftherm 
No, if a Scot. w ould faue his foule, he fha.l not. 
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lie keepe them, by this hand. 

Wor. You flare away, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will •, that’s flat : 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbade my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer : 

But I will finde him when he lies a lleepe. 

And in his care Wc.haWow , Mortimer : 

Nay, lie haue a Starling fhall be taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giueithim. 

To keepe his anger flill in motion. 

Wor. Heareyou Coofin, a word. 

Hot. AU ltudifis4«ere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullmgbrooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Pnnce of Wales, 

But that I thinke his Father Jones him not. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance : 

1 would hauehim poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor. Farewell Kmuiianjlctalke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tonguc and impatient foole 
Art thou to breakeinto this womans moode, 

T ying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why lookc you, I am whipt and fcourg’d with Rods, 
Netled,and flung with Pifmires,whcn I heare 
Of this vile Polititian BnUin ghrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place; 

A Plagu c vpon i t, it is in Gloceflerfhtre\ 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle Torke, where 1 firff bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles,this Bttllmgbrooke: 

Zbloud, when you and he came backc from Ranenfpttrgh, 

Nor, Kt Barkly Cafile. Her. You fay true. 

Why what a caudiedeileofcurtcfic, 

This fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me, 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age. 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Cocfim 

C. o. 
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0 ,thc Diucll take fuch coofeners, God forgiue me, 
Good Vncle tell your tale,I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay, if you hauc not, to it againc. 

We will (lay your ley fure. 

Hot. 1 hauc done yfayth* 

Wor. Then once more to your Scotti fh Prifoners. 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomc ftraight. 

And make the Ttowglas fonne y our onely meaac 
For power* in Scotland, which for diners reafon* 
Which I {hall lend you written, be allur'd. 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your {onnt'm Scotland being thusimployed, 

Shall fecrctly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate^elbelou’d, "*- ^ 

The Archbilhop. 

Hot. Ot Torke, is it not?' 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His Brothers death at Briftow the Lord Scroop et- 
I fpeake not this in edimation. 

As what I thinke'might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdovvne. 

And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhall bring it on . 

Hot, lfmcll it : Vponmylifeit will doe well; 
Nor. Before the game’s afoote/thou-ftilllctft flip. 
Hot. Why,it cannot choofe but be a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotland and of Torke, 

To ioyne with ATor timer, ha. 

Wor. And fo they fhalh 
Hot. In fay th it is exceedingly well ay md. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vsfpeede, 

To fauc our hcades,by ray ling of a Head : 

For,beare our felues as euen as we can, 

ThcKing will alway es thinks him in our debt. 

And tbinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already , how he doth begin 
To make vs Sr angers to his lookcs ofloue. 
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Hot. He does, he does 5 weele be reueng’d on hitn. 

Wor. Coofin.farewell.No farther goe in this. 

Thenlby Letters lhall dire ft your courfe 
When timers ripe, which will bcfuddenly * 
lie ftealc to Glendower ,and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowglas, and our powers at once. 

As I will fafhion it,fhall happily roeete. 

To beare our fortunes in our owneftrongarmes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, we /hall thriuc, Itruft, 

Hot. Vncle, adue : O let the houres be fhort, 

TillFielde$,& Blowes,&Grones,applaudourfport. Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lanteme in hie hand. 

t.ffar. Heigh ho,anitbenotfoureby thcday,llebehangd, 
Charles-waine isouerthenew Chimny, and yet ourHorfcnot 
packt. What O filer? 

Cft. A non, anon. 

1, Car. IpretheeTow^beatCut* Saddlc.put a few Flocks in 
the point, peorc iadc is wrung in the Withers, out of all ceflc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2: Car. Pcafeand Beanes are asdankchccreas a Dog, and 
that is the next war to giuc poore lades the Bots : thishoufeis 
turned vpfide downeluicc %obinO flier died . 

/.£V. Poore fellow neucr ioyed fincc the price of Oates 
rofc, it was the death of him. 

2. Car. I thiukc this to be the raoft villanous houfe in all 
London roade for Fleas, I am flung like aTench. 

/.Car. Like a Tench? by the MafTc there ]is nearea King 
chriften, could be better bit, the I hauc bin fincc the firft Cocke. 

2. Car. Why, you will allow vsnere alordaine, and then 
weleake in your Chimny, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
Fleas like a Loach. 

1. Car. W hat Oftler, come away, and be hangd.come away. 

a. Car. I hauc a Gammon of Bacon ,& two razes cf Ginger, 
to bedeliuered as farreas Charing-crofTe. 

t. Car. God$body,theTurkies inmyPanierareqmteftar- 
ued:whatO/?/er. ? a plague on thee, haft thou neucr an eycin thy 
kcad?canft nothcarc,& t’were not as good a deed as drinke, 

C a to 
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tobreake the pate of thee, I am a very villaine 5 Gome and be 
hangd,had no fay fh in thee: 

Enter Gads-lnll. 

Cj ads -hill. Good-morrow (farriers. What’s aclockc? 

Car. Itliinkeitbetwoaclotke. 

Cad. I prctheelcnd rue thy Lantherne, to fee my Gelding 
in the Stable. 

t.Car. Nay by Godfoft; I know a tricke worth two of 
that I fayth. 

Gad. Ipretheelendmethine* 

2. Car. l,when,cand tell? Lend me thy Lanterne(qnothhe) 
Marry He fee thee hanged firft. 

gad. Sirra Carrier, What time doe youmeane to come to 
London ? 

2. Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mages, wedt callvp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enterffhamberlaine. Exeunt, 

gad. What I10, Chamberlaine. 
f'ham. At hand quoth Pick-purfc. 

Gad. Thats cuen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine, 
for thou varied no more from picking of Purfes, then gluing 
dire&ion cloth fromlabormg : thoulayed the plothow. 

Cham. Good morrow Mailer Gads-hill, it holds currant that 
I told you .yefter night, theres a Frank[in in the wild ol Kent, 
hath brought three hundred Marks with him in Gold, l heard 
him tell it to one of his company lad night at fupper,a kind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundanca of charge too, God knowes 
what } they are vp already,and call for Egges and Butter: they 
Will away prefently. ‘ ... , Tl 

Gad. Sirra, if they meat not with SainiNicMis Clarkes, U« 

giue thee this necke. , 

Cham. No, He none of it; I pray thee keepc that for the 
Jdungman.forl know thou w or duped Saint Nicholas, as tru y 
as a man offalfehood may. T1 

God. What talked thou tomeoftheHangman’if I hang,ue 

make a fat paire of Gallowcs : for if I hang, old Sir Iohn hangs 

^ithme,& thou knowes he is no ftarueling:tut,thereareorie^ 
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Troian; that thou cl ream’d not of, the which for fpo.it lake rre 
content to dotheprofefsion fome grace, that would(if matters 
fhouldbe looktinto)for their ownecrediitfake.makeal whole: 

I amioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftafFe fixpenny 
ftrikers, notieof thefe madde mudachio purple hewd malt- 
worms, but with nobility, and tranquility, Burgomaders and 
o-reatOneyers.fuch as can hold in fuch as wildnke fooner the 
?peake,& fpeak fooner then drmke,& drinlee fooner the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint ' 
the Comon- wealth.or rather not pray to her, but prey on her, 
for they ride vp & do wne on her, and make her their Bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their Bootes ? will dice 
hold out Water in foule way? 

Gad She will, die will, ludicehathliqnord her: we ftealeas 
in a Cadle,cockfure;vvc haue thercceit ofFernefeed,we walkc 
inuifible. 

foam. Nay, by my fay th, I thinlce you are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

gad. Giue me thy hand, thou lhalt haue a fharein our pur- 
chafe,as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay,ratherletmchaueit, as you are a falfe theefe. 

Gad. Goto^^isacdmonnameto allmenrbidtheOdkr 
bringmy Gelding outof the ftable; farewell ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, Poines,andPeto,Crc. 

Points . Come fhel&cr, fhelter, I haue remooued FalfiaifFes 
Horfe,and hefretslikeagutn’d Veluet. 

"Prince Stand elofe. Enter Falfialffe. 

Falf. Poin u, Points, and be hangd Points. 

Prince. Pttjfe ye fat-kidney dWcall,what a brawling doll 
tboukeepe? 

Falf. What 7 'owes, Hal? 

Prin. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, lie go feeke him. 

Fal. I am accurd to rob in that theeucs company, the rafcall 
hath remoued my Horfe, and tyed him I know not where, if I 
traucl but fotire foote by the fquire further a foote,I ihal break 
my wrnde: Well, I doubt not but to die afairedeath for all 
tlns.it 1 fcape hanging for killing that rogue, I haueforfworne 
his company hourely any time this 22. yeare, and yet lam be- 

3 witcht 
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witcht with the rogues company. Iftherafcall haue notgiuen 
me medicines to make me lone him,lle be hangd : it could not 
be elfe,l haue drunkc medicines, Tomes, Hdl.a. plague vpon you 
both. Bar doll, Peto, lie ftarue ere lie rob a foote further : and 
t’werc not as good a deed as drinkc, to turnc true man, and to 
leauethefc Rogues, l am the verieft Varlet that euer chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardes of vneuen ground, is thrcefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whifile, 

Whew.aplaguc vpon you all,giue me my Horfc,you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfc,and be hangd. 

Prince. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine earedofe to 
the ground, and lift ifthou can hearc the tread of T raueilers. 

Pal. Haue you any Icauers to lift me vp againe being downe? 
2bloud,Uc not bcare mine owne flcfli fo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy FathersExchcquer: What a plague meane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thoulyeft,thoH artnot colted,thou art vncolted. 

Pal. I pretheegood Prince Hal, helpe raee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings forme* 

Prince. Out you Rogue, fhall Ibe your Oftler? 

Falf. Go hang thy fclfein thine owne Haire apparant Gar- 
ters : ifl be tane, lie peach for this: and lhaue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes,let a cup of Sacke be my 
poyfon : whenieaft isfoforward,andafoot too,Ihateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

gad. Stand. Pal. So Idoeagainftmy will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter, I know his voyce:2?Wai*vhatnew«l 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe yeejon with your Vizards, ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downc the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauernc. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You fbure fhall front them in the narrow Lane-’ 
Ned Pomes and I, will walke lower j if they fcape from yout 
encounter, then they light on vs. 
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Peto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Brin. What / a coward Sirlohn Parmch} 

Falf. Indeed I amnot Iobn of Gant yout Grandfather, but 
yet no coward,//.?/. 

Prince. Well, wcelc leaue that to the proofe. 

Pojnet. Sirra Iacke, thy horfe Hands behind the hedge, when 
thou needed him,there thou fhalt findc him : fare w ell , & ftand 

Fal. Now cannot I ftrike him ifl ftiould be hangd. (faft. 

T* rinse. Ned , where are our difguifes ? 

Poynzs. Here hard by, ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now my inaifters, happy man be his dole, fay, cuery 
man to his bufinefle. 

Enter the TrOttellers. 

Tra, Come neighbour, the boy fhall lead our horfes downe 
the hil, weele walke a foote a while, and eafe our leggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefusbleflevs. 

Falf. Strikc,downewith them, cutthe villaines throates: a. 
horefon caterpillars ' Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them, 

Tra. O, we are vndone, both we and ours foreuer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaues, arc ye vndone ? no yee fal 
chuftes,I would yourftore werehcre: on bacons, on, what yee 
knaues ? young men muftliue, youaregrand.Iurers, areyee? 
weele iure yee yfaith. 

Here they rob them and binde them : Enter, 
the Trince and Point) 

Trince.' The theeues haue bound the true men : now collide 
thou and 1 rob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it would 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a month, and a good iefl 
for euer. 

Poymt. Stand clofe, I hcare them comming. 

Enter the Theeues againe. 

Falj. Come m v mailers, letvsfharc, and then to horfe be- 
toretlay: and the Trince & c Poyn& be not twoarrant cowardes, 
theres no equity ftming, thcres no more valour in that poyncs, 
maninavvJldDuck. J 
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Erin. Your money .)yjf vpon them, they all rumeaway, andFal- 

Pom. Villaincs. gfialjfe after a blow or two rims away tog, / f ,;. 

'~’Htnv the booty behind them . 

Trin. Got with much eale.Now merrily to horfe,the thecues 
arefcattered.and pofleft with feare fo ftrcmgly, that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes his fellow for an oflfcerjaway 
good Ned, Falfialfe fwcares to death, andlards the leaneearth 
as hewalkcs along : wert not for laughing, I fliouldpitty him. 

Poinet. How the rogue roard Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjfurfolus, reading a Letter. 

Tut for mine mvne part, my Lord, I could be well contented to be 
there, inrejpeci of the lone 7 beareyour houfe. 

He could be cotented, why is he not then’in the refpeft ofthe 
loue he bearcs our houfe : hefhowesin this, he loucshisovvne 
bame better then heloues our houfe. Let me fee fomc more. 

The purpofe yon -undertake is dangerous. 

Why thats certainc,tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe, to 
drinke;but I tell you(my Lord fbole)out of this nettle danger, 
we pluckc this flower fafety. 

Thepurpofeyouvndertake is dangerous, the fiendtsyou haue named 
vncertame,the time it felfe vnforted,andyour whole plot too light, for 
the counterpoife of fo great an oppoftion . 

Say you f o, fay you fo, I fay vnto you againe,y ou are a (hal- 
low cowardly hinde, & you lie: whatalaclc-braineisthis?hy 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, oilrfHrid true 
&conftant:a good plot, good friends.&fulofexpeftatioman 
excellent plot, very goodfriends;whata fro fly fpirited rogue 
is this? Why, my Lord of Torbr commends the plot, &thegene- 
fdll courfe ofthe aftion Zounds & I were now by this rafcall, 
1 could brainehim with his Ladies Fanne. Istherenotmyfi- 
ther.my vncle,& my felfe,Lord Edmund Mortimer, my Lord of 
.7wf",ancl Owen Glsndower ? Is there not befides the DowglZs ■ 
iiaue [not all their letters to meete me in Armesby the ninth 
ofthe next month : and are they not feme oftliem fet forward 
a!read< ? What a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel! ? Ha, you (hall 
fee now inverylincerityoffeaicand cold heart, will he to the 
King, and Iayopenall our proceedings. G,Icould diuidemy 



Heme the fourth. 
felfe, and goe to buffets, for moiling fuchadifh of skim Milfce 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang him* let him tell the King, 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter hie Lady. 

How now Kate,\ muft lcaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Homes bed?. 

Tell mee,fweet Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth, 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the fiefli blood in thy cheekcs. 

And giuen my treafu res and my rights of thee. 

To thick-cyd niufing.and cuvfl melancholy? 

In my faint (lumbers,! by thee wateht; 

And heard thee murmurs tales of yron Warres, 

Speakc tearmes of mahdgcto thybounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the<field : And thou haft tdlkt 
Of Tallies; and retires, trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadocs, frontiers, parapets, 

Of bafilisks, of canon; culuenn, 

Of prifoners ranfome, and of fouldeirs flaine. 

And all the current, of a h£ddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

Ana thus hath fo beftirdthcein thy fleepe. 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vpon thy brow, 

Like bubbles in a late diflurbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reflraine their breath. 

On fotne great fodainc haft. O what portents are thefe ? 

Some heauy bufincs hath my Lord in hand. 

And 1 muft know it, elfe heloues nienot. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the Packet gone? 

Ser. Heis,myLord,an|ioureagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofc Horfes from the Sheri ffc? 
Ser . One Horfe,roy Lord, he brought euen now. • 

Hot. What Horfe? aroanc,a crop care, is itnot? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 

D. Hot. 
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Hot. ThatRaane fhal be my throne. Well, I will backehim 
ftraight. Efperance, bid Eiitkr lead him foorth into fheparkc. 

La. Butheare you my Lord* 

Hot. What faiefl thou my Lady? .im-i- ■ 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe (iny loue) my horfe. ,oT 

La. Out you mad-headed ape, aweazcl hath not fuch a dealt 
offpleene, as you are toft with. In faith lie know your bufines 
Harry, that I will : I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, & hath lent for you to line his entcrprife,but if you go 

Hot. So far a foote, I fhall be weary, loue. 

Come, come, you Paraquito,anfwere medilrsttly,vnto this 
queftion that I fhal askeunfaith, lie break thy Iittlcfinger/f^r- 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. A way, away you tuflcr,louc;Iloijcthecnot, 

I care not for thee Kate:, tlris is no world 

To play with-mammets, andsto tilt with lips, ; j - > C 

Wcmufthaue bloudicnofes,andcrackt crownes; 

And pafte them currant tqo : gods me my horfe. »> 

What faift thou Kate ; what wouldftthou haue with ! 

La Doyou notloueme?dq"you notindeede?^ 

Wei, do not then’ foriince youlousme not, 

I will not loue my felfe. Do you no tloue me? 

Nay, tel me. if you fpeakeinieaft,orno? 

Hot. Come wilt thoufecraeridetfv 
And when I am,a horfe back,:! will fweare, 

I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

Imuft not haue you henceforth, quefttonme? 

Whither I go : nor reafon where about. 

Whither 1 truift, I niuft s and to conclude,- 
This cueningmuft I leaue you Gentle Kata. 

I know you wife, but.yet no farther wife; 

Then Harry Perryss wikicnnliint you are*. • '• ; 

But yeta woman, and for fecrccy, 1 

NoLady elofcr.for I will belceue. 

Thou wilt not vttcr what thou doft not know: 

And fo fare will l truft thee, genlUKate. 

L$. How, fo far / 

m 
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Hot. Not an inch further : but harke yon Kate, 

Whither I goe, thither fhall you goe too : 

To day will Ifet feorth,to morrow you : 

Will this conten t you Kate? 

Lady. Itmuft offeree. 

Enter Prince and Poinef. 

Prince. AW,prethce come out of that fat roome, and lend 
mee thy hand to laugh a little. 

*P oinet . Where haft been Hal? 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
foure fcorc Hogsheads. 1 haue founded the very bafe firing of 
Humilitie.Sirra,! am fworne Brother to a Icafti ofDrawers, & 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom,T)tcke , and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation,that though I 
be but Prince oflValesy tt I am the King of (furtefie\ and tell mec 
flatly, I am not proud Jac^, like Falfialffe 5 but a ffurinthian, a lad 
of mettall,a good Boy, (by theLord fo they call me) and when 
I am King of England, I fhall commandeall the good Lads in 
Eaficheape.Thcy call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet ; and when 
you breath in your watring, they crybem, and bid you play it 
ofF.To conclude,! am fo good a proficient in one quarter of an 
houre,that lean drinke with any T inker in his ownc language 
during my life. I tell thee AW, thou haft loft much honour, that 
thou wertnot with me in this a&ion : but fweet Ned 5 to fwee- 
ten which name of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth of Sugar, 
claptcuen now into my hand by an Vndcr Skinker, one that 
neuer fpake other Engl i fH in his life, then Eight fhillinges and fixe 
pence 5 and. You are welcome, with this flirill addition, Anon , anon 
f ,r \ shore a Prat of Safiard in the Halfe moone, or fo. But Ned, to 
driue away time till Falfialffe comc,l prethee doc thou ftand in 
feme by roome, while 1 queftion my puny Drawer, to what 
end he gaue me the Sugar, and d oc neuer leaue calling Francis, 
that his tale to me may be nothing but, Anon : fteppe afidc, 
and lie fhew thee a prefent. 

Peines. Francis . 

Frtnce. Thou art perfcfh 

Poines. Francis , Enter Drawer. 

Frd. Anon,anon firjlooke downe into the Pomgarnet, Ralfe. 

D a Prince, 
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The Hi ft or is of 

Prince. Come hither Francis. ’ 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to feme, Francis? 

Francis. Forfooth fiueyeares,and asrnuchas to 

Points . Francis. 

Francis. Anone,anone fir. 

Prince. Fiuc yearcs;bcrlady a long lea fe for the clinckingof 
Pewter: But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the 
coward withthyIndenturc,and(howitafaire paire ofheeles, 
and runne from it? 

Francis. O Lord fir. He be fworne vpon all B6ok5s in Eng- 
land. I could find in my heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone'fir. 

Prince. How old art thou ,Francis\ 

Francis . Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fliall be f, ~ a ® 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

Prince. Nay but harkc you Francis, for the Sugar thou ga- 
ueftmCjt’wasapenny worth, waft not? 

Francis. O Lord-,.! would it had been two. 

Prince. 1 will giue thee for it a thoufand pound, aske mee 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis. ■ Francis. Anone,anonc. 

Prince . Anone Francis ? No Francis, but to morrow Francis : 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis, when thou wilt : 
But Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leathcrne ierkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke (locking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouch.' 

Francis. O Lord fir,who do you meane? 

Prince . Why then your Browne baftarde is your onely 
drinke: forlooke you Francis, your White canuaflc doublet 
will fulley . In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir; Pomes. Francis. 

Prince. Away you roguc,doft thou not heare them call? 

Heere they both call him, the Drawer ftandes amazad } nOt 
knoyvmg which way to goe ^ 




Enter Vintner. 

Vint. 
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Vint VVhat, ftandft thou ftill, and heard fuch a caning? 
looketothcGneftes within. My Lord, old fir Iohn withhaUc 
a dozen more.are at the doore, (hall I let them in? 
inn Let them alone awhile, 6t then open the doore:P««». 
Pomes. Anone, anone fir. Enter Pomes 

Prince. Sirra, Falftalfe ancfthe reft of the Thccucs, arc at the 

doore.ihall we be merry? , . 

poin . As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harke yee, what 

cunningmatch haue you made with this ieft of the D rawer i, 

come, what’s the ilTue. ?: 

Princ. I am now of all humors, that hauc fhewed themfclucs 
humors, fince ihc old daies of goodmin Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent .twelue a clockc at midnight . What’s a 
clocke Francis ? 

Francis . Anone, anone fic. 

Trine. That euer this fellow fliould haue fewer words then 
aParret, 6c yet the fon of a Woman, Hisinduftry is vp ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence theparccll of a reckoning. I 
am sot yet of Percy, mind, the Hotfpstr ot the North, he that kils 
mefomefixe orftuen d0zenof.5V0f.rat abreakfaft, wafheshis 
handcs,and fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
‘ workc.O my fweet Harry fay a (lie / how many haft thou kild 
to day? Giuemy Roane borfe a drench(fayes he) and anfweres, 
Jome fortecne, an boure after : a trifle, a trifle. I prethce call in 
Falflaffe, lie play Eercy, and that damnde Branne (hall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. Rino, faies the drunkard : cal in Ribs, 
call in T allow. 

Enter Falftajfe. 



Eoines. VI elcomtfacke, where haft thou beene ? 

Fal A plague ofall cowards I fay, and a vengeance fo, mar- 
ry and Amen : giucmeacup : offackboy-. E’re I lead this life 
long, llefowe neatherftocks, and mend them, and foote them- 
too. Aplagueofall cowards,Giucmeacupoffacke,roguc, is 
there no vertoe extant ? 

Prin Didft thou neuer fee Titan kiflea dilh of buffer, pitt ifull 
hatted Tttan chat melted atthefwcetetaleofthcSunnc? if thou 
didft, then behold that compound. 

- D 3. Falft. 
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Fa/. You rogue, hercs Lime in this Sack too.there is nothin® 
but rogcry to be found in villanous manjyet a coward is wo rf! 
th< n a cup of Sack with Lime in it. A villanous Coward ® 0 thv 
vva yes old Iacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man. 
hood be not iorgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a ftot- 
ten Herr ing : there hues not three good men vnhangd in En®. 
land and one o! them is fatte, and gro wes old $ God helpe the 
while, a bad world I fay: I would 1 were* Weaucr,I could fin® 
Pfalrtics,o r any thing. A plague cf all Cowards, I fay ftill ° 
Frm. How now VVoHacke.w hat mutter you? 

Falf. AKingsfonne? ifl doenotbeat theeoutofth.y-Kin®- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, anddriucall thy Subieftes afore 
thee like a Hockeof Wild-gecfe, ileneucr wcarc haire on my 
face more, you Prince of, mdx . , 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what's the matter? 

Pal. Are you not a Coward ? anfwcre me to that, an d Points 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye callwc Coward, by the 
Lord lie ftab thee. 

Fal. I call thee Coward? lie fee thee damndc earc I call thee 
Coward, but I would giuc a thoufand pound I could run as fall 
as thou can ft. You are ftraight enough in the /boulders, you 
care notwho fees your backc: call you that backing of your 
friendes?a plague vponfuch backing: giuc me them that will 

face me.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I drunketo day. 

Pri. O villainc, thy lips are fearfe wip’d finccthou drunkft 
laft. Pal. All’s one for that. He drink? - 

A plague of all Cowards ftill fay I. 

Prin. W hats the mat ter? 

Fal. Whats the marterfherc be feure of vs, hauc tane a thou- 
land pound this morning. t > 

Prin. Where is it ? where is it? 

Falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poore foure of v.«. 

Prin. What, a hundred man? 

Fal. I am a rogue,if I werenot at halfc (word, with adozen 
of them two houres together. 1 hauc feaped by myrade. I am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 
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Hofe, my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 
like thmd-favi,eccejtgnurv. I neuer dealt better fince I was a 
man,al would notdoc.Aplague ©fall coward s.let them fpakcj 
if they fpcakemore or letTothcn truth, they are viHamcs, and 
the fonnes of darknefle. 

fad. Speake, firs, how was it: 

Rofs. We foure fctvpon feme dozen . 

Falfi. Sixteene, at lcaft, my Lord 

“Rofs. And bound them. 

Pet«. No, no, they were not boun d. 

Pal. You rogue they were bound, euery roan of them, or I 
am a lew elfe, an Ebrew lew. 

Refs. As wc were Sharing, fotnc fixeorfeuen frelh roenfet 
vpon vs. 

Pal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Prin. What, fought yce with them. all ? 

Palf. All? I know not what yee call all : but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, Iamabunch ofradifh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poorcold Iacke, then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

‘pomes. Pray God, you hauc not murthered fome of them. 

Palf Nay that’s paft praying for, I hauc pepper’d two of 
them. Twod am furel haue payed, two rogues in buckrom 
futes : I tel thee what, Hal, ifl tell thee alie, fpit in my face;cal 
tneHorfc : thou knoweft my old word : here 1 lay, and thus Jr 
bore my pointy fourorogues in BuGkrom let driue at me. 

Prin. Wliat,foure?thou faid ) ftbuttwo, cuepnow.. 

Palf Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Pom. I, l, he laid foure. 

f£ Falf Thc-fc fourecame all a front.and main ely thruft at me| 
ltDade noimore adoe, but tookc all their leuen points in my< 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Seucn ? why therewerebut foure, cuen now. 

Palf. In Buckrom.. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckrorne fuites. 

Prlf. 5eucn,by thefc Hiltes,or L am a Villaine elfe. 

Prin. P.rethcc let him alone.wc lhall haue more anon. 

Falf. Doeft thou heare me Hali 

Print, I and markethee too, Iack&. Falf. 
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Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liftning to, thefe nine in Buc- 
krom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more alread y . 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Toynos. Downe fell his hofe. 

fW.Began to giuemeground:butIfollowcdmeclofc,camc 

in foote and hand,& with a though t,feuen of thccleuen 1 paid. 

/VmOnionftrous’clcuen buckroro men growne outoftwo? 

Fal. But as the diucl would haue it, three mif-begotte knaucs, 
in Kendall grcene, came at my backeand let driueat me,forit 
wasfodarke, Hal, that thou could ft not fee thy hand. 

Prin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
asamoutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty-patedfoole,thou horfon obfcencgrcafic tallow catch. 

Fal. What? art thou mad? art thou mad} is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thefemen in Kendall. 
greene, when it was fo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafon, What faift thou to this? 

Toy. Come,yourrcafonlackc,yourrcafon. 

Fal. What, vpon compulfion? Zound.cs, and I were at the 
flrappado, or al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giuc you a reafon on compulfio? if reafoits were 
as plenty as blackcberries,I would giuc no man a reafon vDon 
compulfion, I. 

Trin. lie be no longer guilde of this finne. This fangume 
coward, this bed -prefler, this horft-back-breaker, this huge 
lnlof fle/h. 

F<i/.Zbloud you ftarueling,you el fskin,you dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzel, y ou ftockefifh : O for breath to vtter.'what is like 
thee? you taylers yard, you ftreath,you bowcafe,y ouvil c Han- 
ding tucke. 

Prin. Wcljbreath a while, and then to it againc,& when thou 
haft tried thy felfcin bsfe comparifos,hearemc Ipcak but thus 

Poy. Mark e, lacks . 

Prin. We two,faw you foure, feton foure& bound thetn,& 
weremaiftersoftheir welth:maikenow how aplainetalelhall 
put von downe : then did wee two fet on you foure,and with a 
' word, 
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wordiOutfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can the w 
ityoaherein thchouft : and Falfialffe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy, & 
ftill run &roare,as cuer 1 heard Bui -calfe. What ailaue art thou 
to hack thy fword as thou haft done,& then fayjt was in fight? 
What tricke ? what deuice ? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant ftiarac? 

Poin. Come lets hcare/<«'^e,what tricke haft thou now? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yeeas well as hce that made yee. 
Why hcareyoumy maifter.s, was it formee, to kill the Heire 
apparant? Should Iturnevponthc true Prince? Why, thou 
knoweft Lam as valiant as Hercula: but bewarcinftinft,thc Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftinft is a great matter . I 
was a Coward on inftin£t, I (hall thinke the better of my felfe, 
and tbee.duringtny life* f.fora valiantLiorgand thou fora true 
Prince : but, by the Lord,Lads,I am glad you haue the Money. 
Hoftefle.clap to the doorcs, watch to night, pray to morrow ; 
Gallants, Lads, Boycs, Hearts of gold, allthetitles of goodfel- 
lowfhip come to you. What, fh all wc be merry fftiall we haue ‘ 
a Play ext empore? 

Prin. Con tent, and the argument fhal.be, thy running’ away. 
Falf. A, no more ofthatf/4/,& thou Ioueft me Enter Hoke (fe '. , 

Hojl. O lefu, my Lord the Prince! 

Prin. How now my Lady the Hofiefe,what faift thou to mc» 

Hof. Marry, my L.thereis a Noble man of the court,at doore 
would fpeake with you : he fayes.he comes from your father. 

Prin. Gate him as much as will make him a Roy all mamand 
fend him backe againc to my mother. 

Fal. What manner ofman is he? 

Hof. An old man. 

Fal What doth grauiticout of his Bcdat midnight? Shall I 
giuc him his anfwere? ® 

Trin. Prethee doe lack?. 

Falf Fayth,and lie fend him packing. Exit. 

A J nn - £°yf ns 1 birl * d y >' OB fou g f »t faire,fo did you Pet o' fi» 
did youTardol-flou are Lions too,you ran away vpon inftinft , 

you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. * P ' 

Tar. Fay th,I ran when I faw others runne. 
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‘Prince. Fay th, tel! me now in earned, how came Falfdfet 
Sword fohackt? 

Veto. Why .hehackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearetruch outof£^/«W buthe would mike you belecuc it 
was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to da the like. 

far. Yea.and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle, to make 
them bleeedc, and then to beflabber our garments with it, and 
fwcareitwas thebloodofcruemcn.I did that 1 did not this lea- 
ner) yeares before,! blufiit to hears his monhious deuifes. 

Prin. O villainephouftoleftacup of Sapke eighteene yeeres 
a<ro, and werttaken with the manner* and ctrer fiucc thou haft 
bfuflit extempore, thou had ft fire and fword on thy fide, & yet 
thou ranft away : whatinftinef hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord,doc you fee thefe meteors? doe you behold 
tliefe exhalations/ 

Princ. I doe. 

Bar, What thinlce you they portend? 
prin. HoiLiuers, and cold Purfes. 

•Bar. Cholcr,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Falfialffe. 

Pm. No, if rightly taken.Halter.Hcrccotnesleane/^ here 
comes bare-bone. How now my fwectc creature of Bambalf, 
how long is’t ago,/^,fince thou faweft thine owne Knee? 

Fal My owncKnee ? when I was about thy yeares (Hal) l 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft : I could haue crept into a* 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring : a plague of fighmg and gr'e.cit 
blows, am an vp like a bladder.Thcr’s villanou? newes abroad 
here was fir Iohn Brahy from your Father : you muft goo to the 
Court in the morning. The fame mad 

and hee of Wales, that gaue Amamon the Baftinado, and made 
Ittcjftr cuckold, and fwore the Wiuell his true liegeman vpon 
the croffe of a Welch hooke j what a plague call you him. 

Fatf. ^oJen Oa>en, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and oUl Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes 
das that numes a horfc-back vp a hill perpendicular 

£ Brin. Hee that rides at high fpced, and withaPiftollk 

Sparrow flying* 

A ■ 2 
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Falf. You haue hit it. 

Prin. So did he neucr. the Sparrow. 

Falf Well thatiafcall bath good mettall in him, hewiHnot 



si jnne. 



Prince. - Why whata rafcall art thou then, to prayfe him fo 

^ Falf. A°borfc-backe (ye cuckoe)but a footc hee will net 
fcudge a footc. 

Prin. YesMf.vponinnina:. . 

Tal[\ I erantyc,vponinftinft well, he is there too, ana one 
Mordake', an ti -a- t ho n fan d blew- Caps more, Wvrcefier is ftolnea- 
way by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes* 
you may buy Land now as cheape as flinkingIVlackiell. ^ 

* Prin. Then tislikc,if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciunl 
buffeting hold, we {hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds. ..... _ ... 

Fait By the Made lad, thou faift true, it is like vve fhall haue 
good trading that way. But tell roe Hal, art not thou horrible a- 
feard ? thou being Heire apparant, could the world picke-thcs 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as that fiend Dowglas, that fpirit 
Percy, and that diuell Glendavcr J Artnot thouhorrible afraide ? 
doth not thy . blood thrill at it? . ; 

Prin-. Not awhit yfayth : llacke fomeofthy inftinft. 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thoucommcftto thy Father: if thou doe louc me, pra&ifean 
anfwcre. 

prin. Doe-thou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I? content: this Chairefhallbemy State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and thisCufhinmy Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken fora ioynd Stole, thy golden Seep-* 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for a 
pittifull bald Crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, , 
now (halt theu be moued . Giuc mee a cuppe of Sacke to make 
mineeyes lookeredde, that it may be thought I haue wept, 
fori muflfpeakeinpafsion, a nd i w U1 doc it ;n King (fambifes. 
vaine. 






Print. 
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Prince. Well,hereismylegge. 

F*lf. And here is my fpecch : (land afidc Nobilitre, 

H». Olefa, this is excellent fport, y fay th, 

Fal. Wcepenot fweet Qncene.for trickling teares are vaine. 

Ho. O chc father how he holdes his countenance? 

Fal. For Gods fake Lords.conuey my truftfullQuccnci 

For teares doe flop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry Players 
«cuerllee. * 

Fal. Peace good Pint-pot,peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely marucll where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For thoughthc Camme- 
milc the more it is troden, the fafler it growes 5 yet youth, the 
moreitis waded, the fooner it w cares: thou art my fonne.lhauc 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion jbut chiefly, a vil- 
lanous trick* of thine eye, and afoolifh hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me.If then thou be fenne to me,herclieth 
the point} why, being Tonne tome, art thou To poynted at ? fball 
the blcfled fonneof heauen proue a micher,and eate Black-ber- 
ries? aqueffion not to beaskt.Shall the Sonne of England proue 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a queltion to be askt There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou half often heard of, and it is knowneto ma- 
ny in ourJand,by the name ofPitch } this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters do reportjdoth defile? fodoth the company thou keepeft: 
¥or Harty, now Idonot fpeaketo theeindunke,butin teares? 
-notinpleafure,butin pafsion; notin worde$onely,butin woes 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I hauc often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Prin. What manner of man, and it like your Maicffie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man y faith , 5 c a corpulent, ofa cheer- 
ful Hooke, a pleafing eye, Sc amoft noble cariag e,& as I thinke, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady, inclining to threefcorc, and now 
I remember me, his name is FaJfta/jfir: iithu man (hold be lewd- 
ly giuen.hedcceiues tne. For Harry, \ feevertuein his lookes} if 
then the tree may be knowne by thcfruite.as thefruitc by the 
tree, then peremptorily lfpeakeit, there isvertue in that FaF 
fialffe, him keepe with, the reft banifh : and tell rncc now, thou 
naughty varlet,tellmee, where haft thouf been this month? 

Prince, 
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Prin. Pod thou fpeake like a King ? dec thou fiaid fermtto 
and He play my father. 

Fal. Depolc sne, if thou dof! it halfe To grauely, fe maiefli- 
cully both in word and mattcr,hang mce vp by the hcelcs for a 
Rabbet-fucker, or a Poulters Hare. 

Prin. Welljhcerel amfen 

Falf. And hcere I ftand.iudge my maifters. 

Prin. Now Harry, whence come ycu? 

Falf. My noble L01 d,from Eajleheape. 

Prin. The complaints I hcareof thee, are grieiious. 

Falf. Zbioud my Lord, they are falfe : nay , 11 c tickle ye for a 
young Prince y faith. 

‘Prin. Swcareft thou.vngracious Boy?heneeforth nere lookc 
on uie,thou art violently carried away from grace,there is a Di- 
ucll hauntes thee in the likcnclfc of a fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thycompanion : why doft thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bea(lliBeilc,that fwolne parcel 
ofDropfieSjthat huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Cloke-bag 
ofguttes, that roftid Manning tree Oxewith the Pudding in 
hij belly, that reucrcnt Vice, that gray Iniquiric, that father 
Ruffian, thatyanity in y cares: wherein is he good, but to tafte 
Sacke anddrinke it ? w herein neate and clenly , >but to carue a 
Capon & eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft? wherein craf- 
tic,but in Villanie? wherein villanous,but in all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing? 

Fal. I would yourGrace would take met with you : whom 
meanes your Grace? 

‘Prin. Thatvillanousabhominablcmiflcader of youth, F?/- 
fialfe, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

r^/ L ° rd * thc man * know> Prin. I know thou doft. 

Fal. Buttofay, I know raore harme in him thenin my felfc, 
wereto fay more then 1 know : that he is old(themorc thepit- 
tiejhis white haires do witncfleitibut that he is(fauiog your re- 
ucrence)a vyhoremafler, that I vtterly deny : if Sacked Sugar 
c a au t, God helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
fl?»° C L t " CO ? a . n y ancdd hloft that I know, is damriM- : if to be 
to b c hated, then*? W.w; Icane Kineare to be loued. 
good Lord,bamfh Peto,b»pi(h Bar ml, baniih Poim\ but 
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for fweet lacks Fd!fia!jfe, Wind lack s Falfiatffe , true lacke Fdfaljf » 
valiant lacks Palfialffe, and therefore more valiant, being as lice 
is old lacks Fdfialffe, banilli not him thy Harriet c mpariy, ba T 
pilli not him (by .Harriet company $ banifh piumpe lacks, and 
banifh all the world. 

Prin. 1 doe, I will. Enter Bar dolt running!. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shriefe , with a moft mon- 
ftrous Watch is at the dorc. 

Fal. Outyou Rogue,pla vontthc PJay ilhauemuch tofay 
inthebebalfeofthat Fa/ftalffc. \ . 

Enter the Hofiejj'e. 

Hof, O Iefu,my Lordpny Lord f 

Fal. Heigh, heigh,, the Dmell rides vpon a Fiddle- fticke, 
what's thejnatter? „ t 

Hof. The Sheriff and: alb the Watch are at the aorc,*hcy are 
cometofearch theHoufe,fhallIletthcmin? 

Pdf Doeft thpuheare Hal? neucr call a trae pcccc of Gold a 
Counterfeit, thou art effcntially made, without feeming fo. 

Prin. And thou a naturaU Coward, without inftintt. 

Fqtf X deny your h'laior *, if you. will deny the S far if, fo, if 
notjlct him enter- If !■ become not a Cart as.wel as another man, 
a plague on my bringing vp; I hope! fhall as foonebe fit ang- 
led wun a Halter as an other. 

< p f riit.. Gpehide tlieebehindethe Arras, the red walke vp a 

boue.Now my Maiflers.foratrucFace andgoodConfciencei 

FhU Both which i haue had* buttheir date is out, and there- 
fore He hide me. 



Prin. Calvin \\i<tSherife, 

Enter Sheriff and the Carrier < 

t\Pw- ■ttQmkpO&'Sherfc whatis your will with me?, 
Shcr. Fir ft, pardon. rne,m v Lord. A hue Sc cry hath follow--* 
c-ertainenren vnto.this houfe. 

Prin.. What men,? . , 

. Sher, One of, them, is well knowne, mv gracious Lora, 

grAflc.fatte man, 

far* As fa,cte as Butter. 

Prin. The man, I doe allure you is net heere, 

For i tny felle su this time haudroploycdhim: ^ 
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AndSheriffe I will ingagemy word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, bnA 

Send himto anfwcre thee or any man, v 

For any thing he (hall be charg’d witball, 

And fo let me in treat you leauc the houfc, 

Sher. I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Hauem this robbery loft 300. marker. 1- : 

prin. It may be fo : ifhehaue rob’d thefe men ' 

He fhall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord. 

Prin. I thinkc it is good morrow, is it not ? 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, Tthinkc it be two a clock. Emt. 

Prin. This oyly rafcall.isltlnovvncas wHUs Ponies: goe call 

Peto. Falfialjfe? fall a fleepc behind the Arras, and fnorting 

Erin. Hark, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his packets 
He fearchethhis Pocksts, andfndithcertame papers. 

•prin. What haft thoufpund? 

Teto. Nothing butPapers my Lord, 

Ercn. Lets fee what be they s reade thetn. „ .. 

ItemaCapon . 0:0., .0 "'f 

Itemfawce : . rdtw? - j* * 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. v.si vind. 

Item Anchoues and Sackc after fupper. ii.s.vi.d. 

Item bread. , rr j »- • 

Omonftrous butonehalfepcniworth ofbread to this into- 
lerable dealcof SackeSwhat thereis elfe,keepe clofc, week read 
it at more aduantage:, there let him fleep till day pie to the court 
in themorning, Wetnuft all to the wars, and thy place fhalbee 
honorable. lie procure-this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcorc j the mony fhall. 
bepaidcbackeagaincwith aduantage ? be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo goodmorrow Peto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt . 

Enter Hot fur, Worcefter, Lord Mortimer 
Owen Cjlendower, 

Mor Thefe promifes are faire, the parties fure, 
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Tfo Hiflorieof 
And our induction full of profperous hope. 

A . #f# , or ° Mortimer, & coofin GUndcwer , will you fir down^s 

for by ,U nan. „ ift . 

Hc"t‘ C ‘ P - "* wilh >»<i»Sfi 5 l> tcwiftnh' yo’ut 

) 0 “ “ HCl1 ' “ ° ft “ h ' h “ r “ 0 ”"' <»»*»■ 

Glen. I can not blame him } at my natiuitie, 
i he front of Hcauen was full of fi r i e 

Ofburning.Creflcts:andatmybirth, * 

1 he frame and foundation of the Earth 
Snak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why To it would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
borne 61 * ^ httcned, though your felfe had ncucr bin 

Glen. I fay the Earth did-fhake when I was borne . 

_ - Hot. And I fay the Earth was not of taymindc. 

It you fuppofc.as fearing you.it fhooke. 

GUn. The Heaucns were all entire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot, Oh /then the Earth lliookc to fee the Heaucns oafire. 
And not in feare of your Natiuitie : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
In ftraage eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a.kind of Colliclcc pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly Winde 
Within her worabcj which for inlargement flriumg-j 
Shakes the old. Beldame Earth,and toples downe 
Steeples, and mof-growneTowers. At your Birth., 

Our Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

Inpafsion fiiooke. 

Glen. Coofin, ofmany men 
IdoenotbcaretJicfecrofsings: gitieme leauc 
To tell you once againc.that at roy Birth, 

The frontof Heauen was full of fierie /hapes, 

ThcGoates raafromthc Mountaincs; andthe Heardes 
Were ftrangelyclamorous to thefrighted Ficldes, 

Theft 



WILLIAM 



Shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (stc 22284) Lor 



Henry the fourth « 

Thefe fignes haue marktme extraordinarie, 

And all the courfes ofmy life do (hew, 

I am notin the roll ofcommon men : 

Where is the liuing.clipc in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bnnkes of Sn^tAnd, Scot hwd , ^ n d IVaIgs^ 

Which cals me Pupill.or hath read to roe. 

And bring him out.that is but Womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Wtljl\ 

He to dinner. , , 

Afor. Peace coofenTm^, you wulmake humnacU 
Glen. I can call Spirits from the va% deepc. 

Hot. Why.fo can I.or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen. Wh¥,I can teach tlice coofcn.to command the Diuell. 
Hot. Andl can teach thee coofcn.to ftiame the Diuell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth.and fhame the Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither. 

And lie be fworne, l haue power to (hamc him hence. 

Oh while you line, tell truth, and fhagae the Diuell, 

Mor. Come, come no m?re or this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry ‘Hulling brook; made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the banks ..of Wye t 
And Sandy bottom’d Se.uerne haue l hervt him .',T 

Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. tc 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowls weather too? 
How fcap.es he agues 10 the diusjls name? 

Glen. . Come, here is the Map, Hi all we dcuide our right. 
According 10 our threefold order tane? : .>1 , ; , •<- 

Aloe. The i/lrth-deacnx hath dcuideJ it 9 

Into three limits, very equally : 

England i r< an Trent, and Setter#? hi therto-. 

By South and EaU is.toroy part all ignde, ... 

All Weft v ar d , Wales , bey end the Setterne flrore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 






7 he Hip trie of 

And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which being fealed emerchangeably, 

(A bu fines that this night may execute :) 

T o morrow coofcn Percy you and l 
And my good'Lord offVorcefier will fct forth* 

To meet your father and tbeScottkh power, 

As is appointed vs atShrewfbury. 

Mv father qiendower is not ready yet, 

Nor lhall weeneedhis helpe thcfefourtecnedayes§ 

Within that fpaccj you may haue drawne together. 

Your tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A ill or ter time fhall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduct lhall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now muff fteale and take no leaue, 

For there will be a world of water ihed, 

V ponthc parttngof your wiucs and you. 

Hot. Me ch inkes my moity Nortbitom Burton here 
In quantity equals not one of yours : 

See, how this nuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all ray land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a moftrous fcantlc out ; 
lie haue the currant in this place damd vp. 

And here the fmug and filucr Trent fhall run, 

In a new channell, faircand euenly, 

It fhall not wind with fuch adeepe indent] 

To rob me of fo rich a bottomc here. 

Glen. Not wind? it fhall, it rnuft, y ou fee it.^oth. 

Mor. Yea, but marke how hc-beares his courfe, and rumtne 
vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
Continent, as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you* 
iVor* Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc, w in this cape of land 
And then he runs flraight and cuen, 

Hot . He haue it fo, a littlcchargc willdo it» 

< qien. Ilcnothaueitaltred, 

Hot. Will not you? ■ 

Glen. No, nor you fhall not. i L 

Hof. Who fhall fay me nay? 



V-X-V- 



Henry the fourth* ., 

Glen. Why, that Will I, 

Hot. Letmenot vndcrflandyou then, fpeakeitinHV^" 

Glen. I can fpeake Englifh, Lord, as well as you, 

For I was traind vp in the, Englifh Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifh dittiejouly well, 

And gaue the tongue a hclpcfull ornament ; 

A vertue that was neuer feene in you, . 

Hot. Many, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe famemi ter ballet -mo tigers: 

I had rather hcare a btafen canfiick turnd, 

Or a dry whecle grat onthe axle-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag. 

Glen. Come you fhall ha*uc7>«tfj;urnd. 

Hot. I do rot care,.llc giuethricefomuchlafld 
To any well deferuing friend : 

But in the wa^ofbargaine, marke y erne : 
lie cauill on the ninth part pf a hair? . 

Arc the indentures drawne; fhall we be gone ? 

Glen. TheMoonc fhines faire, you may away-by night: . 
lie haft the writer, and withall,. 

Breakc with your wiues, of your departure hence , 

I amafraidemy daughter will runimd. 

So much fire doteth on \\tx Mortimer, .Exit,, 

i Mor. Fie, cofen Percy how you crofte my- father. 

1 Hot., I cannot chufe, fometirae he angers me 
With telling me. of of the Moldwarp and the Ant, * 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a dragon and a finlclle fifh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and aixjoultcn Rauen, . 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of Skhnble skamble fluflfe. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, 

He hcl-i me laft night, at leaft, nine homes. 

In reckning vp the fcucrail diuels names,. 
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That vverc his Lackies : I cried hum, and well, go to. 

But tmrkt him not a word *, Q.heis as tedious 
As a tyred Horfc,a rayling Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokicHoufe. I had rather Hue 
With Checfe and Gavhcke in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates, and haue him talke to me,| 

In any Snmmer-houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In fay th he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange conccalements, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Mines of Indii : fhall l tell you .Coofen, 

H e holdes your temper in a high refpc €t. 

And curbs himfclfc,cucn of his natural! lcope, 

When you come croflc his humour,fay th he does* 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 

W ? ith outthe tafte ofdanger and reproofc : 

But doe not vfe it oft,lct me intreat you. 

IVor. In fayth,my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough 

To put him quite befides his patience: 

Yourtmft needes learnc.LoaLto amend this fault, 
Though fometimes it fhew greatneffe, courage, blood, 

A nd tliats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it doth prefent liar/h rage, 

Defeft of manners, want ofgouernment, 

Pride,hautineffe,opiniop,anddifdaine5 

The leaft of which, haunting a Nobleman, . 

Lofeth mens heartesand lcaues behind a ftame 
Vpon the beautie of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well I am fchoold, Good-manners be your fp^cd, 
H cere come your Wines, and let :vs take our leaue, 

Enter Glendowerx-it h the. Ladyes. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

Mv Wife can fpeakc no Enghfi, J no Weljo-. » 

Gw. My Daughter weepes.fheel? not part wit J ^ 



Sbeele 



Henry the fourth' 

Sbeele be a fouldier too, fliecleto the war res. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fhe, and my Aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduft fpeedily. 

Glendower fpeakes to her in wifi , and fie anfweres 
him in the fame, 

Glen. She is defperat heere, 

A peeuifli felfc-wild harlotry, one that no pcrfwalion can do« 
good vpon, 

Th? Lady Jp?ak# in JVcljh . 

' Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes, that prety wel/h, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwellinghcaucns, 

1 am to perfect in, and but for ihame 
In fuch a parley fhould I anfwere thee. 

The Lady aeaine in vpeljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kiffes, and thou mine. 

And tliats afccling deputation : 

But I will newer be a truant louc, 

Till I haue learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes wifi asfweets as ditties highly pend, 

Sung by a faire Qucene in a Summers boyvre, 

With rauilhing dmifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fherunnemad. 

The Lady Jpeakes againe in wifi . 

Mor. O, I am ingnorancc itfclfein this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rulhes lay you downe,- 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, i 
And fhe will ling the fong that pleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crowne the God offleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafingheauineife 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and ffeepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The boure before the heauenly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all my heart He fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbookel thinkebedrawnc. 

(jlen. Do fo, and thofc Mufi tions that fhall play to you, 
Han g in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they ftiall be here, fit and attend. 



E 



Hot. 
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TfitlViforktf- 
Hot. Comc/C^thouartperfcftinlyingdowne: 

Come.quicke, quickc, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, yc giddy goofe. 

The muficke P layer. 

Hot . Nov/ 1 perceiue the diuell vndcrftandsW'^, 

And t’is no mam cl! he is To humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufi tion. 

La. Then would you be nothing but nmGcall, : 

For you arc altogether gonerned by humors : 

Lie ftill yc thitfc, and heare the £*<*)' ling in Weljh. 

Hot. 1 had rather hearcZWy, my brachhowlcm/ri/2t. 

La. Would’ft hatic thy head broken 3 

Hot. No.' ' 

La. Then be Hill. 

Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Weljh La dies bed . 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, ihefings. 5 .:' : . 

Here the Lady Jlngs alVelJhfong. f.y 

Hot. Gome, He haue your fong too. 

La. Notminein good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a cosj- 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, and as true as Iliue,and 
as God fhall metjd me, and as hire as day : 

And giueft fuch farcenct furety for thy othes. 

As ifthou neucrwalkft further then Finfburie :, 

S w,.eareme Kate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and lcancin footh. 

And fuch pnoteft ofpepper ginger-bread, 

T o velue t gards,and Sunday-Gitizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. I will notfing. 

Hot. Ti* thenexe way to turne tay ler,or be red-brefl teacherj 
and the indentures be drawne,lleaway within thefe i. houres, 
and fo come in when ye will. JZxst. 

CJlen. Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you arc flow. 

At Hot Lord Tercy is on fire to go. 

!• * ; ’ ' \ PJ. 



Hwjihfwth' 

gy this our Bookcis drawne,wcelcbut fcaic, 

And then to Horfe iramediatly. 

Mor. With all my heart. Exemt, 

Enter the King, JPrime of Wales, and other. 

King. Lords,giue vsleaue,thc Prince of Wales and F, 
Muft hauc forae priuate conference, but be neerc at hand, 



For we fhall prcfcntly hauc need of you 
I kno w not whether God w ill haue it fo, 
Forfomedifplcafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his fccret doorsc,out of my blood, 

Hce’le breed reuengement and a fcourgefor me % 

But thou doft in the paftages of life. 

Make me bclccue, that thou art oncly mark’d 
Forthchotvengeance,and the rod ofheauen. 

To punifh my miftreadinges . T ell me clf$ 

Could fiichinordinsce and low defircs. 

Such poorc,fuch bare, fuch lewd, fitch meanc attempts, 
Such parren pleafur«s,rudc focietie. 

As thou artmatcht withall.and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatrses of thy blood, 

And hold their leudl with thy Princely heart? 

Pm. So p t cafe your Maieftic, l would l could 
‘Quit all offences with as clears excufe, 

As well as I am doubtleffe I can purge 
My felfeofmany Jam charg’d with#* 

Yet fuch extenuation let mebeg, 

As its rcprpofe of many talcsdeuifde, 

Which oft the care pf greener nesdes muft heare 
By fmiling Pick»thankes,*»dbafe newes - mongers^ 
i nwy forfome things true, wherein my youths 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregula? 

Finde pardon on ray true fubisufsios, 

King, God pardon thee $ yet let me wonder, Hmy, 
At thy affeftions, wbichde&hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy auneefton; 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft, 

Wmeh by thv younger Brother is fupplide j 
And art almoft an ahen to the hear tes 



Exemt Lords r. 
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Of all the Court andPrinces of my bloud. 

The hope and expcffationofthy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall t. 

Had I fo lauifh of my prefence bcene, 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen, 

So ftale and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Cro wnc 
Had (fill kept Ioyall to pofleffion, 

Andlcft me in reputelcs baniflimcnt. 

A fellow ofnomarke nor likelihood. 

By becing feldcme fcenc, 1 could not flit. 

But like a Comet I was wondred at, 

That men would tel their children, This is lie 1 
Others would fay , where, which is Bullingho oke : 
And then I Hole all curtefie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility, 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts : 
Loud Routes and falutationsfrom their mo u dies 
Euen in the prefcrice of the crowned king. 

Thus l did keepe my perfon frefti and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feene, but wondred at, and fomy Hate' 

Scldcme, but fi mptuous, Hiewed like a teaLt 

And wan by rarenes fuch folcmnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fhallow iefters, and ralli baum wits, 

Soonc kindled, and foonebutnt,care.cdhis ltate, 
Mingled his royalty with Carping moles y _ 
Had his great name prophaned with their f o , 
And gaue Ids countenance againft hii^me. 

To laugh at gybing Boy es,and Hand me pu h 
Ofeuerv beardles vaine comparamw 
Grew a companion to the common ltreetes, 
Enfeofthirafelfa to popularity, 

That being day iy fwallow ed.br mens ey «*, 

They furfetted with hon>% and began to o >. 

Thctaftoffweemes, whereof a little 




: .wrj&w 



tfenrie the fourth. 

More then a Tittle, i* by much too much ., 

So when he had occafion to bee feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickcand and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

When it ihincs feldomcin admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence, gultted,gorgdeand full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely pf iuiledge. 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common fight. 

Sane mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now' doth that I would not haueit doe 
Make blind it felfe withfoolifli tenderncs, 

Priu. llfiidfheieafterymy thrice gratious Lord b 
Be more my felfe. King. For all the worlds 
As thou art to this how re, was Richard then, 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my fouleto boote, 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate, >' • f 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucceffion, 

For of no right nor colour- like to right, 

He doth fill heldes with Harries in theRealme, 

Turns head againft the Lions armed lawes, 

'‘'nd beingnomoremdebtto.yeares, then thou. . 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerentfiifhops ony 
To bloody battels, and to brufingaimes, n 
Whataeucr dyinghonorhath he got, 

Againft renowned ‘Dowglas? whole high deedes, 
Whofe hot inctirfions, andgreat name in Armes, 
Hslds from all Souldiers chiefe maiority. 

And military tide capitall. 
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Through all thekingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur Mars in fwathing clothes. 

This infan t warriour, in his enterprifesj ' 

Difcomfited great Dowglat, tanc him once, ^ 

Enlarged him, and made a friend ofhini, 

To fill the mouth ofdeepe defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to-thi Percy, Northumberland, 

The A r ch bi lit o p j Gr a c e c fYoikc,Z> tmglas, Mortifor, 
Capitulate againft vs, andrarevp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee ? 

Why,Ho7j do I tell theeofmy foes, 

Which art my ncer’ft and deereft enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall fcare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene, 

To fight againft me vnder-'Pmye/ffay , 

To dog his hceles, and eurtfie at his frowncs, 

T o (hew how muchthou art degenerate. 

Trin. Do not thinke fo, you lhall not findeit fo,. 

And God forgiue them, that fo much haue fwayde » 

/ Your MaicfliesigoodthauglitsawayfrSmmes 'v y-:n .nc- t s 
I will redeeme all this on Tercyes heads -»:ii w - ' : : di * 

And in the doling of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When I will wcarca.garfisontiaUiofbioud, A 
And ftaine my fauours m a bloody maslce, 

Which w aflit away, fliall fcoure iny fhame with it 
And that fiiall be the day, when ere it lights 
That this fame child of honour and reno wne, 

This gallant Hotjpur, this ill-prayfed knight, 

And your vn thought okHa&y chance to meet, 

For euery honor fitting on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and onmy head 
My fiianics redoubled. For the time will come 
That I fliall make this Northerneyouth exchange 
His.gloriousdeedtsformy indignities, 

' Percy is but my Faftor, good my Lord 
To engroflemy glorious deedes onmy behalfc. 
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Hcxric the fourth. 

And 1 willcall him to foftriilaccoun?, 

That h.e fliall render entry g lory vp, 

Yea, euen the fleighteft worfliip ofhis time. 

Of ,1 will teare the reckoning from his heart* 

This in the name of Gdd l promifehere, 

The which if he beplcafd Iflull performe 
I do befecch yovirMaicfly may falue, 

Thclonggrawnc woundcs ofmy intemperance: 

Ifnot, the,end of life cancels all bands, 

And I will die a hundred thoufand deaths. 

Ere break? the fsuaJ lefbparcell of this-vow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou (halt haue charge, and foueraigne truft herein. 

How now good'3/v«r. ? thy lookes arc full offpeed. 

, Enter Blunt. 

* Sohaththc bufirtes that Leo me to fpcake ofv 

Lqfd Mortimer oh5V<rf/W-hathfent word, .... 

That Dotpg/at and the Englijb rebels met 
The elcuenth of this month, at Sbrewsburie : 

A mighty and.afcarefullhead they are, 

(Ifp^omifcs be kepj on euery band-) 

As ; euer offer edfcHilc play in a flate. 

Kipg. T he Earle o\jVefitnerlmd fetforth to day, . 

With him my fooneLord M« ofLmcafter, 

For this aduertifementis fiuedaies old, 

On wednefday next Harry thou flialt fetforward: 

OpThurfday, weourfelucs wjUmarch. Our meeting 
Is Bridgemrrth, and Harry you fliall.tnarch 
Through Gl<>cefief-([ lire, by.yvhich account 
Our bufincs valued fome tyrelue daies hence 
Our genera!! forces at Bcrtdgenerth fliall meet. . 

Oiy hands arcfull of bufines, let’s away, 

Adfta&iugs feedes hirnfat, while men delay. * . Exeunt ’ 

£titcrFalfialffemdTla>'doll.]- i,l 

Jai.- Bar doll, am 1 notfaline away vilely fincethis laftatflionri 
do I not bate? doe l not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about ► 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne. 1 cm withered like an olde 
appklohn.. -Well, ile repent, and that iodaincly,whikI cm in 

P feme 
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tomclilpin* Ifliallbcoutofheartfhortty.&tHen I ftiall hauc 

no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the Ih- 
fide of a Church is made of, lam a Peppercorne, a Brewers 
horfcjtheinfideof aChurch. Company, villanous company 
hath been the fpoyicofme. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,y ou are fo fretfull, you can not line longj ' 

Fal. Why there is it$ come, fing me a bawdy Song,makcme 
tnerry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentlemaa need tabs, 
vertuous enough, (wore little, dic’d not aboue feuen times a 
wcekc,wenttoaBawdy houfenotaboueonce-in a 5 quartet of 
an houre, paide money that 1 borrowed three or foure times, 
liued well, and in good coropatfc: anclnow I liue outof all or- 
der, outof compalTe. 

'Bar. Why, you are fo fa tte, Sir Iohn, thatyou muflneedes be 
out of all compafte : out of all reafonablc compafte, Sir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, & Ileamtnd m / life : thefu art 
our Admiall,thoubearefltheLanterncinthePoope,bnt t’i§in 
theN ofeof thee:thou art the Knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why , Sir Iohn, my face does you noharme. 

Fal. No, lie be fworne, 1 make as good vfc of it, as many’a 
man doth ofa Deaths head, ora memento mori. Inetier fee thy 
face.but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: • 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If thou wertany 
way giue to vcrtue,I would fweareby thy facc.-ray oth ftiouid 
he, By this fire that's Cjods Angel: But thou arc altogether giuen o- 
uer 5 and wert ihdced,butfbr the light in thy face, the Sunneof 
vtter darknefle . When thou ranft vp Gads-hillin the night, to 
catch my Horfe,if I did not think£khat thou hadlt been ariij^f 
a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. O 
thou ar t.a perpetuall T riumph, an eucrlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft faued me a thoufand Markcs in Linkcs and T orcbes, 
walking with thceinthcnightbetwixtTauerncand Taucr-ne: 
Eut theSacke that thou haft drunke me, would haue-b$ught me 
Lights as good cheapens chedcarcrt Chandlers in Snrope.l haue 
maintained that Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this 
two and thirtie yeares : God reward meforit. 

'Bar' Zloud, l wouldiftiy face were in your belly. 

■ Falf. Godamcrcy,folhould Ibe furcto beheart-burnd.’ 

How 
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Henry the fourth. 

H©w now, damfc r P/rr/rfthtHen,haue you etiquirde 
yet who pickt my Pocket? ^ - : ^ - EUterHoJl. 

Hof. Why Sir Iohn, what do you thinke/*!' M#?doyou thinke 
l keepc theeues in my houfe?I haue fearcht, I haue enquired/o 
hazjny husband, man by man,boy by boy,feruant by feruant: 
thetightofahairb Was neuerloft in my Houfe bfefore* 

Fal. Yclie HoJlefefBardol was fhau’d.and loft many a liairc: 
and ilebefwomemy Pocket was pickt : goe to, you are a wo- 
man, goe. 

Hof. Who I? I defie thee : Gods light, 1 was neuercald fo ia 
mine owne houfc before. 

Fal. Goe to, I knovvyow well enough. • • 

H»f No/*> Iohn, you do not know me/«V/«/w;T know you 
Sir Iohn, you ©we me money /ir M»,& now you picke a quar- 
rell to beguileme of it : I bought jkou a dozen ofSbirtes to your 
backe. 

Fal. Doulas',filrhy Doulas.: I hiue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made Boulters of them. ' 

Aof Now at l am a true Woman, Holland of viif.s: in ell : 
you owe money hccre beftdei, Sir Iohn, for your diet, and by- 
drinkings, and money lent yeu,xxiiij pound. 1 ' ' 

Fal. Hcehad hispartofi’f;ieihimpay i i i f • < - ' v ' 

Hof. Hee? das he is poore, he Hath nothing. 

Fal. How; poore? looke Vpon'his face: What fall you rich? 
let them coine his Nofc, let them coinc his chcekes.'tte not pay 
adenyer: what, will v o& ! makc a y ouaker of mee ? (hall I not 
takemineeafcihmme'lrine,bfit lfliall haue my pocketpickt? I 
Jiaueloft a fealc Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourty ifianke. 

Hof O Iefu,I haucheard thePnnce tell him, I know riot'hdw 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. 

Fal. HowJtbcPmcvris a Iacke, a fneak-cup : Zbloud and he 
were herc,l would cudgel him like a Dog, ifhewould fay fo. 

Enter the Pnnce marching, and Falftalffe meetes him ‘ 
playing m hit Trunchion like a Fife. 

Fal. HownowLadjisthewindinthac dooreyfaithj 
Muft we all 1 march/ 

Bar. Yea,two and two *, Newgate fafhion. 

•Hof My Lord,I pray you hearc mee. 

G 3 Prw, 




The Htfterk of , 

Prut. What fajft thoi ^iMiftrvquktyl bow dbyy thy huT • 
band? I louc him-wcll, lie it an honeftmatfa. \ 

Ho ft. Good my Lord heare me. 

Fal. Prethcelet her alone and lift to me. ■. 

Prin. What faift. thou frtckel 

Fal. The other night I fell aflecpcherc behind ,-the Arraj, . 
and had roy pocket pickc,.thi.$ hgufeu tyrnde bawdy-houfe, 
they pick pockets. 

Prin. What didft thou \ofc Jacket 

Falf, Wilt thou belecae me, Hall three orfemre bond s of for- 
ty pound a peace, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers 

Pnn. A trifle, fome eight,pcnny matter. 

Heft. Sol told Jura my Lord, and I faid„l heard yoar Grace 
fay fo ; and my Lovd^tfpeakes mod vilely ofyou, like a.fonk 
njouth’d nun, as lie is, and faid, he would cudgcll you, 

Pnn. What hedid not? 




Fal. There’s no : more faith ip thee, then a fried Prune \ nor 
no lpore trifth iathee, then in a drawneFoxe^andfor Woman- 
hood.Mayd-marian may be the Deputies j^ifeof ; the..vyard to 
thee. Goe you thiijrgj-gpe.j , ^;, .... 

Hoft. Say, What. tbingtwhat thing? -- 

Fal. What thing? yf hy, a thing to thanke God on.-. 

Heft -l am nulling to thanke God on,l would thou fhouldft 
know it% I am an hone ft maps wife, and fetting.thv Knight- 
kQ9d aiidev >r : ' . . . v; : tr/r " 
F #4iSPlting.thyryy9.m.m^h®°d^ft4?/ ti 10 W abcafr.to fay 

QjhftrwtCsi 

Hoft , S ay, W|i?t-bea ft, thou Jcnaiic, thou 
Fal'. What Beaft? why an Otter. 

Prin.. AnOtter,d , /k/^*? Vyhy an Otter? ;. ‘ ,-,y, 1 ; .V 
FHf- Why? free’* neither fifhpor frfr j a knovy« Win 

where tojiauc her. 

Heft. Thou art an vniuft man in faying fabliau, or any man 
knowes where to haup me, them knaue thou. 

Prm. Tkou fay eft true Heftejfe,znd lice (launders thee moit, 

^ Hoft. Sohee dpth you^nyLord, aud fay.d this other dan. 




Henry ‘til fourth* 

Y«H ©tight him athoufarid pound. 

Prin. Sirra,doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 

Fal. A thoufand pound Hall a Million : thy loueis worth a 
Million; thouoweltme thyloue. 

Hoft. -Nay, »iny Lord, hct caldyou/ir^, and faid tec would 
cudggellyou. 5 1 y ‘ 

(pal. Did f. Bar doll 
Bar. Indeed, Sir John, yeti fay d'fo. 

Fal. Yea, ifhe fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis Coppcridarftthoubeasgoodas thywordnow? 
Fal. Why HallkUtm knoweft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
-but as thou krt Prince, I fearcthee, as I feare the roaring of th® 
Lyons whelpc. :.v. 

Prin. Ana why-notastheLioh? • i -* •*-> • - - 

Fal. The King himfelfc, is to be feared as the Lyon t doeft 
thou thinkelle fcare thee, as I ftafethy 1 Fatftcr. ? nay, and Idoc,I 
pray God my Girdle breafcie. ^ oj - ' 

Prin. Ojifit fhould,how wbuld thy guti fill about thy knpes? 
Butfirra, there’s no roome for Faith,T ruth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome of thine j it is all fildevji with Guttes, 2nd MidrifFe: 
Charge an honeft woman withpfckirtg thy pOeket’Why thou 
horefon impudent iroboftrafcall,ifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandum! of Bawdy hou- 
ses, arid one poore peniworth of Sugar-candie to iftake thee 
long-winded :ifthy pocket- were inricht with any otheriniii- 
rics butthefe, lam a viUaine|atid yet you Will Hand -to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong ; art thou not a framed? 

Fal. Doeft thouheare Ha/ithduknowftin the ftateofinno- 
ccnoie,s4dam fell : & what frould poore lacks Falftalffe do in t he 
daics ofvillany? thou feefrl hauemore flefr then anotherman, 
theforcmorefrailty Yopconfefte-thcn youpkkt my pocket. 
Prin. It appeares fo by the fiery. 

Fal. Hoftcjfe,l fbrgiue thee: goe make ready break fafi,loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants, cherifr thy G'hefies, thbu 
malt find me traffable to any honeft reafou •• thou feeft I am 
pacified ftill : nay, I pretheebe gone. Exit Hoftefi. 

Now Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery kd? how is 
Oiatanfwered? 

Trits. 
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Tritt. O my fwcct beeffe, >J muft ftill be good An°-ell to the* 
themony is paid backe againe, ° 

Fal. O, i do not like that paying backe, tis a double labour. 
Pri». I am good friends witjirny father, &.may do any thing 
Fal. Rob rnc the Exchequer the fiift thing thoudoeft, and 
do it with vnwafht hands too. , . 

Bar. Do my Lord. u 

Prin. I haue procured thefe Iacke a charge of foot. 

Fal. ] would it had bees.? ofhorfe, . Where dull I finde one 
that can ffeale wclrO.for a fine theefe of the age ofxxii. or ther 
about-, I am.hairwufl.y vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the verwous; I laud them, I 
praife them . Prince Bardoli. 7?.*'. IV] y. Lord. 

PriUi Go beare this letter to Ipx&John of.Lancnfter* 

.To myb.ro ther John : this to nyy Lord o iWifimerJwl, 

Go ,. PotOi tofiorfe for thpUaudb 1 1 a ,?orb uin^s all s .a . aort'l 
Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner titac:, bo : r *» 




lache meete me to mprrow in tb e Temple hall. 
At two a clockc in theaftgrnqon^ 



Money.and order for their furniture 
The land is burning, Percy (lands on high. 

And ey ther they or we muff lower lie. >r • - 

Fal. Rare words ! braue world. Hofies, my breakefaff c 
Oh, I could wilh this Tasltne were my drum. Exeunt-. 

Enter HotfpWi W«rceft/rm4f&*Pgl#.i*r. 

Flit. Well faid, my noble^cor, if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery, 

Suchattribution fhould thc^wftohauc, ■ 

.As not. aSmildier ofthis feafons ftamp.e, 

Should go fo general! currant through the world $ 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 

The tongues offoothers, but a br-auer place 

In my harts loue hath no suan.then your fclfe. 

Nay, taskeme to my word, approue me Lord. 

Cot, Thou art the kingof honour, 

No man fo potent breathes vponthc ground, 

ButI will beard him. Enter onemth letters, ' 




SX- JDC. ZIEIWkL -—*•.** — 

Henry the fourth , 

Hot. Do fo, and t’is well ; Whatlettefi hall thou there lean 
butthankc you. 

(JMeJf. T hefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfclfc? 

LMcJf. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous fick. 

Hot., Zounds, how haz he the leifujre to be fickc 
Infuchaiuftlingtime?who lcadcs his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernmentcorae they along? 

Mejf. His litters beareshis mind, not I his mind t 
Wor. I prethee tell me, doth he keep.? his bed? 

(JWejf. He did, my Lord, fouredayes ere 1 fet forth. 

And at the timeofmy departure thence, 

He was much feard by his Dhifition. 

Wor. I would the date ofcime had fird bin whole, 

Ere he by fickneffehad bin vifit?d : 

His health was neuer better worth then now^ 

Hot. Stcke now, droopenow, this ficknes dpth infeft 
The very life-bloudofour enterprise, 

T’is catching hither; euen to our campe t 
He writes me here, thatin ward fickneffc, * 

And that his friends by deputation : , ; 

Could not fo foone be. drawne, nor did he ; thiii{^. jit meete,! V 
To lay fo dangerous and dcarc a trud 
On any fouleremoiTd,but on.hisowne. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifemeitt. 

That with our fmall coniunfrion, w.e fhouldon,.., 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs„: ’ , 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufc the king is certaincly poffeff 
Of all our purpofes : whaffay you to it? 

War. Your fathers ficktiefleisamaimeto vs. 

Hat. A perilous gafh, a very limmslopt off, 

And yet,in faith,itisnothisprefentvyant 
Seemes more then. we fliali find it were it good, 

To fet the,cxaif w eal th of all our dates. 

All at one caff? to fet fo rich & maine, 

©nthenice hazzard ofonc doubtful] houre, 

L were not good, for therein (hould WQf e$d 
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The very bottome and the fbule ofHope, 

The very lid, the very vtmoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunes. 

Doing. Fay th, and fowefhodld, 

Where now remaincs a fweet reuerfion. 

We may boldly fpend vponthehopeofwhat t’istocbjnem 
A comfort ofretirement liues in this. 

Hot. Arandcuous,ahometofly vnto, 

JfthattheDiuclland Mifchance lookcbig 
V pon the maydenhead of oiir aflaires . 

Wor. But yet t would your Father had been heere : 

The qualitic and heirc of ourattempt 
Brookes no deuifion,it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why he is away, 

That wifedome, loyalty, an'dmctrediflike 
Ofourproceedings, kept theEai'lc'from hence. 

And thinkt, hdw fuch an appreheiifioh 
May turne the tide of fearefull faflion. 

And breed a kind of quedion in our caufe ; 

For, well you know, weof the offfingfide. 

Mud keepe aloofc from drift arbitrament, { 

And ftop all lig'ht-hdles. ctrery loope, from whence 
The eye ofreafon may pric in vponvs : 

This abfencc of your Father drawes a curtairtc, 

That fliewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of. . . , V 
Hot. You flraine toofarrfe. 

I rather of his ab fence make this’ Vfe, 

Itlcndes a ludre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprise. 

Then if the Earle were heere : fof inert mud think 
If we without his helpe' can make a head 
To pufli againd thcKihgdbrue, with his helpe, 

We fliall, or (urne it tofffie turuy downc : 

Yet all goes well, yet all o'ur joints are whole. 

Dong. As heart can thinkc, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke o{ in Scotland, at thisdeame otic arc. 

■Enter SkT^.VrmX ' * 



Henrie the fourth. 

Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcome by my fotile. 

Ver. Pray Godmynewes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of JVeJimerland i feauen thoufand drong, 

Is marching hitherward s, with Prill ce/«fe. 

Hot. No harme, w hat more? 

Ver. Andfurthcr.I hauc learnd. 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath fet foorth. 

Or hitherwards in tended fpeedily. 

With drpng and mightie preparation. 

Hot. He (hall be, welcome too 5 Whereis his Sonne, 
The nimble- footed madcap , Prince oflValer, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afidc, 

And bid it pade? 

Ver. All furnifht? alfin Armcs? 



Bay ted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d, 

Glittering in golden Coates like Images^ 

As full of fpirit as the month of May, 

Andgorgious as cheS.u,nnc,at Midfomraer; 

V^anton as yo uthfull Goates,wildc as young Buis: 

I law young Harry with his Beucr on, 

“ Judies on his thighes,gallantiy arnjde. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury , . 

And vaulted with fuch cafeinto his fcate, 

As lfan Angell dropt downe from the.Qoudcs, 
i.o turne and wiijdc a fiery Pegajtts, 

And witch the world with nofie Hoi fc- man/hip. 

Ti ■ Ct ' r niy ^ c » nomore > worfe then the Sunne in Marc] 
^.ns prayfc dotfvnourifli Agues j let them come, 
f hey come like Sacrifices iii their trim. 

And to thefire-eydemayde of frcokie Warre, 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them: 

1 he maylcd Mars /hall, on his Altar fit ’ ‘ 

Vp to tneearcs in Blood, I am on fire " 

•j oheare this rich reprizallis fo nigh: 

And y et npt ours. Come, let me take mv Horfe, 

Whois to bearemelikea thunder-bolt^ 

Againd the bofomj of the Trim ofw.Ma t 

E. 2 
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Harry to Harry ,tti all not Horfe to Horfc 
Mecte,and ne’rc part, till Otic drop downe a coarfe 5 
Oh yhatGlendowtr were come. 

Ver - There is more newes, 

I learned in tVorcefier,as I-rodc along, 

Hecan draw his power this fourteenedayes. 

T)atvg. Thatsthc worfttydingcjjthaclheareofyct* 

PFor. Iby my fayth,thatbcaresafrofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kinges whole Battcll reach vnto? 

Ver. To thirttethoufand. 

Hot. Fourticletit.be. 

My Father and G/mfcwer being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day . 

Come,let vs take a Muller fpeedily, 

Dootncsday is neerc, die all,die merrily . 

Dowg. Talke not of dying, Ism out of feare 
Ofdcath or deaths hand,for this one halfe yeerc. Exeunt. 

Enter Fa/fa/ffe and Bar doll. 

Falf. Bar doll, get thee before to Couentry , fill mee a bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldiers fiiall march through 5 Wecle to Sutton-co^ 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giue me money Captaine? 



Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This Bottle makes an Angell. 

Fair. / nd ifit do, take It for thy labour ,and if it make twen- 
tic,takc them all I,le anfwerc the coynage 5 bid my Lieutenanc 
PewmectemeaTownesend. 

Bar. I will Captaine : farewell, ac!Lefl 

Falf. Ifl be alhamed olmy Sould.ers I am a fowft Gurnet,! 

hauemifufed theKinges Prefle damnaoly. ,auc e 

change of 1 yo.Souldurs, 30o.&oddc pounds. 
but good Houlholders, Yeomens fonnes, mquire ®f ® u *^- 
traced Batchclers, fuch as had been askt twice on the Bang 
fuch a cemrooditie of warme flaues, as bad 
Diu ell as a Dmmmc,fuch as feare the report of a Cahue 
then a fl rook-fooler a hurt Wild-ducke : 
fuch Tolls and Butter, with hea. tes in thc ' r ^ ll “^ (es ff ni 
-then Fins heads, and they haue bought out their fcrui 
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now my whole charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu' 
tenants, Gentlemen of companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarus 
in the painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs lickedhis fores: 
and fuch as indeed wereneuer Souldiers, but difearded vmufl 
Seruingmen, vonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers,reuolted T ap- 
fters and Olliers tradefalnc, the Cankers of a calme world, and 
lon» peace, ten times more difhonorablc ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient 5 and fuch hand to fill vp the roomesofthem 
as haue bought out their feruices,that you would thinke,that I 
had a hundred and fifric tottered Prodigals, lately come from 
Swine-keepi ng,from eating draflfe and huskes. A madd fellow- 

met me on the way,and told me 1 had vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and preflthcdead bodies.No eye hath leene fuch Skar-crowes. 
Ilenotmarch through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay,and 
the villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as if they hadgyues 
on, for indeed, 1 had the mbfl of them out of Prifon; there’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Shirt is 
two Napkins taekt togcathcr, and throwne oucr the fhoulders 
like a Hearaldscoate without fleeue* 1 , and the Shirt to fay the 
truth, flolfte from my Hofl of S.Albonu, or the Red-nofe In- 
keeper of Dauinntry: but that’s all one, they’le finde Linncn 
enough on euery Hedge, 

E nter the Prince, and the Lord of tVe finer land. 

Brin. How, now blowne Iackc? how now Q^iilt ? 

Fal. What Hal ? Ho w now mad wag, what a diucl! doft thou 
ia'WarmckJhirelMy good L. okWefimerland , I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin atShrewesburie. 

Wefl. Fay th.i’iV lohn, t’is more then time that I were there, 
and-, on too-,butmy powers arcthere already: the King 1 can 
you,lookes for vs all ;wc mufl away all night. 

Fal. T ut,neuer feare tell me, I am as vigilant as a Cat,to flealc 
Creame. 

Pan. I tlnake to flcale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell me, /<a^*,wh6fe fcllowes arc 
thefe that, come after? 

Falf. Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did ncuer fee fuch pittifull rafeals. 

Falf. T ut, tut, good enough to toffc, food for powder, food 
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Fal. Faith, for their pouerty,I know not where they had that- 
And tor their barenes, I am fure they neiwr learnt thatofme. ’ 
Fn. No, lie be fworne,vnlcfTe you cal.three fingers on theribs 
bare:But firra,makc haft,/Vgr u already in the field. £ X it. 

Fal. What.istheKing.incamp’d? 

Weft.- Heis \SirJohn, I feare we (hall flay too long. 

Fal. Well, to the latter end of a Fray, and the beginning ofa. 
Fcafljfits adullfighter,aad a Ice cue gueffc. Exeunt, 

Ent cr Hotjpur, Wore eft er, T) owglas, and Vernpn... 

Hot. Weele fight with him to night,, 

Wor. Jt may not be. 

Dow. You giue him then advantage. 

Ver. Nptajwhit. 

Hot. Why fay youib? lopkei he not for fupply ? , 

Zler. So doe wee. 

Hot. His is certaine, ours is doubtfu'.l. 

Wor. Good Coofen beaduifde, flir not to night. 

ZJcr. Doc not,niy Lord. 

•Dow. You dp not counfell w$jj , 

You fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart,, 

ZJcr. Doe me Hollander, Dow* Lit, by my life, 

And I dare well mainiaine it with my life. 5 
If well icfpc&cd Honour bid me on, , 

Shold as hide counfell with wcakc feare,, 

As you,my Lord,pr any Scot that this day hues.: 

Let it be fc<ne to morrow in the Bayell, which of vs fearcs,. 

Dow. Ycaorto night. TJcr. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

ZJ.tr . Com.e,come,itmaynptbe, 

1 wonder much being men offuch great leading as..youa?,e # 
That you forefee not what impediments 
©rag backc our expedition: certaine Horfc 
Qfmy coofen fjrttops ate not yet come yp 
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YonrV ncle Worcefiers Horfc came but to tfay. 

And now their pride and mettall is afleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horfe is halfc the halfe of himfclfc. 

Hot. So are the Horfes ofthe Encmie, 

Jngenerall iourney bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number ofthe King exceedeth oiir : 

For Gods fake, Coofen, flay till all comein. 

TheTrumpct foundet a Parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing/and refpett. 

Hot. WclcomCyfit Walter Blunt: and would tb God 
You were of our detenninition ; 

Someofvs loue you well, and euen thofe fome 
Enuie your great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you arenot ofourtmahtie, 

Butftihd againft vslikeanEneihic. . 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftilllfHould ftandfo. 
So long as out of limi t and true rule 
You ftand againft anoyrvtcd Maieftie : 

But to my charge. The King hath fentto know 
The nature of your grtefc$, and wherevpon 
• You coniure from the breaftofciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious crueltic. If that the King 
Haucany way your gooddefertes forgot. 

Which he confefleth to befnanifold. 

He bids you name your griefes.and with all fpecd. 

You fiiall hsue your defires with intereft, 

And Pardon abfolutc for your felfe, and thefe. 

Herein milled by your fuggeftibn. 

Hi*. TheKing is kind- and well wcknow, the King 
ivnowcs at what time to prorhife, when to pay j 
: n j Fathcr > rc y Y’acie, and fny felfe, 

*d gnae him that lame Royal tie he wcares. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty flrong, 

5lckc in the worldcs regard, wretched, arid low. 
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Apoorc vnminded outlaw fmakinghome, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwcarc and vow to God, 
JHc came but to the Duke of Lancafter, 

Tofue his littery and beg his peace, 

With trcares ofinnoccncy, and tearmes ofzcalc : 
My father in kind heart and pitcy indu'd. 

Swore him afTiftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrens of the rcalme^ 
Pcrceiu’d Northumberland did leane to him,, 

The more and leffe came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their qthes, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Euen at the heeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatnefle knowes it felfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while hisbloud was poors, 
Vpon the naked fhorcat Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reformc 
Some certainc edefls, and foipc ftraight decrees 
That lie to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Country wrongs, and by this face. 

This Teeming brow of iulHcc, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he wis perfonall in the Irifh war re,. 

Blunt. Tut, l came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

3n fhort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Scone after that, depriu d him of his life, 

And in the neck ofthat,task’t the whole irate: 
To make that worfc,fuffered his kinfman March, 
(Who is, if cuery owner were plac’d, 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without 1 anTome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy victories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated my Vncle from theCounfdl bpord, 

In rage difmifde my Father from the Court, 

Broke othe on oth, committed, wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion,droue vs to feeke out 
This head offafetie^nd withall toprie 
Into his title* the which we finde 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I rerurne this anfwcre to the King? 

Hot. Not fo, Sir Walter. Weele withdraw a whiled 
Goc to the King, and let there be impaund 
Some furetie for a fafereturne againc, 

And in the morning early fhallmy Vndc 
Bring him our purpofe* and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue. 

Hot. And may be, fo we £hall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbijhop of Yorke, and fr LMichell. 

1 Arch. Hie, good Sir Michell, beare this fealed Briefs 
Wi th winged hafte to the Lord tJMarfhall, 

This to my coofcn Sproope, and all the reft 
To whom they arc dire&cd. If you knew 
How much they dpc import, you would make hafte. 

Sir Mi. My good Lord, [ gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc, 

Tomorrow,g®od Sir AYichclfas a day 
Wherein, the fortune of fen thoufand men 
Muft bide rhe touch : For Sir,zt Shrewsburie, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quickcrayfedpowcr, 
Mectes with Lord Harry * and I feare, Sir Mich etl v 
What with the fickneffe of Northumberland, 

Whofe power was in thefirft proportion^ 

And what Owen Glendowers abfence thence, 

Who. with them w ai rated firmely too* 

Iv 
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And comes not in,ouer-ruldcby Prophecies, 

I fcarc the power of Percy is too weake, 

To wajc an inrtant tryall with the King. 

SrrM. Why, my good Lord, you neednot fearc. 

There is Dowglaae. and Lord c JAtortimer, 

Arch. N o,CMortimcr is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord ofWorcefrcr, and a head 
Of gallant Warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is, but yet the King hath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land togcather; 

T ii cTrince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafier, 

The noble Wcfimcrland, and warlike Blutttj 
And many mo Coriuales, and dcare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord, he fhall be well oppos’d. 

Arch. 1 hope no lefic? yet,need^ull t’is tofearc, 

And to pre uent the wortt,dVr Michcll, fpeed : 

For if Lord Percy thriuenot ere the King 
Dihnifle his power, he meanes to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard ofourconfedcracie, 

And, tis but wifedome to make ftrong agamic him t 
T bereforeenake hartc.T mud gae write againe 
To other friende$,andfo farewell, Sir 'Michcll. 

Enter the Kmcfrmcc of Wale*, Lord lohn of Lifter, Earle of 
Weflmerland,Sir Walter Blunt, and Falfialfe. 

King- How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Aboueyon buskichill,theday lcokes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

SPrince. The Southeme winde 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hollo w whiff ling in tne Icaues, ri 

Foretels a Tcmpctt and a feluftcringday. 

Kmc. Then with thelofcrsletitfimpathtze, 

For nothing can feerae foule to thofe that wmne. 

The Trumpet forndes. Enter Worcefter. 

King. Ho w no w my Lord oi V/orcefer ? tis not wc , 

That you and I fhotild meet vpon fuch tcarmes, . ^ 
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As now we meets. Youhauedeceiude outtroff, 

And made vs doffc our eaficRobcsofPcacc, 
Tocrufh ouroldlimsin vngcntle Steele : 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred Warre? 

And nioue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Whereyou didgiueafaireand natural! light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigieoffcare,ar.d a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

War. Hearc mee, my Liege : 

For mine o wne part, I could be well content 
To entertains the lag- end ofmy life 
With quiet houres J For I protcfl, 

Ihaue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King. Youhauenot fought.it ♦ how comes it then? 

Ealf. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

Prin. Peace, Che wet peace. 

Wor. 1 1 pleafd e your Maierty to turne.your lookcs 
Offauour.trom my felfe.and all our Hoyfe? 

And yet I muff remember you my Lord : 

Wee were thefirrt and deareftof your fiicndes, 

For you, my Staffe of office did l breake, 

In Richards time, and ported day and night, 
Tomeeteyou on the way,andkifle your hand. 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothing fo rtrong and fortunate as I y 
It was my felfe,my Brother, and his Sonne, 
lhathrouglityouhome.and boldly did out-date 

ic danger of the time. You fwore to vs, 

And y ou did fwcare that Oath a t Thmcafier, 
l hat you did nothingofpurpofegainfl the rtate 
£!° r claimeno further, then your new falne right, 

_ ie kite cf6 , 4«»r,Dukedome oi' Lancafier, 

It ‘ ’‘j’ ? C fwcare ° u - ayde : but in fnort fpacc , 

AnjT ; °« nc Fortune rtio wring on your head, 
uch a floud ot Greatnefle fell on you. 
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What with our hclpe, what with the abfent King, 
What with the iniurics of wanton time. 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious windes that helde the King 
Solongin the vnluckic ZrijS Warres, 

That all in England did repute him d ead \ 

A nd from this fwarme of faire aduantages, 

You tookcoccafionto be quickly wooed, 

To gripe the genet all fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at T)ancafter>, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vsfo. 

As that vngcntle gull the Cuckowcsbird, 

V feth the Sparrow, did opprefle our neft, 

Grew by our feeding, to lo great a bulke, 

That euen our loue durftnot come ncere your fight ?] 
For feare of fwallowing : but with nimble wing 
Wee were infor ft for fafety fake, to Hie 
Out of your fight, and raife thisprefent Head^ 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes 
As you your fclfe hauc forg’d againft y our felre, 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all fayth and troth 
S worne to vs in your younger enterpnfe. 

King. Thefe thihges indeed, you haue articulate, 
Proclay med at Market creftcs.rcad in Churches, 

To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With feme fine colour that may pjeate the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poorc difeontents, 

Which gape, and rub the Elbow at thenewes 
Qfhwrly burly imiouation t 

And neuer yet did Infurrcftion want 
Such water colours, to impamthis cau^c j 

Nor moody Beggars, ftaruin" for a time, 
The^mJcf^vdolb «#*•*«< 
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In psay fe of Henry Percy :by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife let Oi »«is r,sad, 

I doe not thinke abraucr Gentleman, 

More a&iue, more valiant, or more valiantyoung, 

More daring, or more bold, is n ow aliue. 

To grace this latter age with Noble deedes : 

Formy part, I may fpeake it to ray fhatne, 

I haue a trewantbcentoChiualrie, 

And fo I hearc hee doth account mee too $ 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

I am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, to faue the blood on either fide, 

Trie fortune with him in finglc fight. 

King. And, Prince of tVa/*t,(o dare weventure thee, 

Albeit, confidcrations infinite 

Doe make againft it : No good tVorcefter ,no, 

Wee loue our people well* euen thofeweloue 
That are milled vpon yourCoofcns part ’ 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you,yea eucry raan, 

Shall be my friend againe, and lie be his : 

So tell your Coofcnland bring me word, 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread correction waitc on vs, 

And they foal! doe their office. So be gonn, 

Wc will not now be troubled with reply, 

W e offer faire, take it aduifedly. ExitfVorcefter . 

Pm. It will not be accepted, on ray life, 

The Dowglas and the Hotfix? both togeather, 

Are confident againft the world in arraes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them; 

And God befrend vs,as our caufe is juft. Exeunt. Manent 
Fat, if thou feesnedowne in the Battell Prin.Fd, 

And beftridesne fo, tis a point of frieadfoip. 

prin. N othing but a Calojfus can doc thee that friendfoip. 
Say thy pray ets,and farewell. 

1 3 Fat, 
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F*lf. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well 
Prm. Why / thou oweftGoda death. 

Falf.Tis not due yet, I would be loth to pay him before his. 
day : what need I be fo forward with him that cals not on me > 
WeL.tis no matter. Honour prteks me on : yea^ut how if Ho 
nour prick me off when I come on?h QW then-can Honour fet to' 
a leg- no,or an amic?n 0 ,or take away the griefc ofa wound?no 
Honour hath no skill m Surgerie then? no : What is Honour? a 
Word: What is that word Honour? Aire: a trim reckomno- 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wednefday/ Doth he fcelc it ? n 0 a - 

doth he heareit/noitis infenhble then? yca,to th ed cad :but will 
it not hue with the Hying? no: why ?detraffion will not fuffer 
jt, therefore lie none of it j Honour is ameerc Skutchion; and 
fo ends my Catechifme. 

Enter Worcefter,and 'fir Richard Vernsn. 

Wor. O no, my Nephew muft not know, Sir Richard, 

The hberall kind offer of the King, ' 

Ver. T’wercbefthedid. . 

War. Thenareweallvndone, 

3t is not pofsible, it can not be* 

1 he King would keepe his word'in louing vs, 

He will fufpeft vs ftill,and find a time, 

To punifh this offence in others faultes j 
Suppofition,all our hues, (hall be ftucke full of eyesj 
For Trcafon is but trtifted like the Foxe, 

Who neucr fo tame,fo cherifht, and loekt vp. 

Will haue a w ldc tricke of his ancefters : 

Looke ho w Ire can,or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will raifquotcourlookes. 

And we firall feed like Oxen at a ftall. 

The better cherifht, ftill the nearer death*. 

My Nephewes trefpaffemay be well forgot,. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name of Pritiiledge, 

A haire-braind /fWj^«r,gouerned by a fplccne, j 

All his offences liue vpon rny head, 

And onhisFathers. We did traine him 0 % 
j^ndhis corruption benigtane fronrvs. 
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Weas the fpring of all.lhal pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofcn,lct not Harry know 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. Enter Hotjpur 

Ver. Deliner what you wil.Ilc fay tis fo. Here comes you coofc 
Hot. My Vncleisreturnd, 

Deliuervpmy Lord of Wefimerland: 

Vncle, What newes? 

Wor. ThcICing will bid youBattell prcfcntly. 

Dowg. Defie him by the Lord of Wefimtrland , 

Hot. Lord Dowglas, goc you and tell him fo. 

Dowg. Mary and lhall.and very willingly. Exit Dowg. 

Wor. There is no feemingmercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently of our grieuanecs, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus. 

By now forfwearing thathe is forfworne. 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 ray tors, and will fcourge 

With hawty armes,this batefull name in vs. EnterT)owg. 

Dowg. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for I haue throwne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries tCcthj 
And Wefimerland that was ingag’d did beare it. 

Which can not chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The ‘Prince of Wales ftept foorth before the King, 

And Nephew, challenged you to fingle fight. 

Hot. 0,would the quarrcll lay vyon our heads, 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouth ; tell mec,tcll mcc, 

How Ihewd his talking ? feemd it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did beare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffc a Brother fnould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofeofarmes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue. 

Spoke y our deferuings like aChrenicle, 

Making you euer better then his pray fe, 

By ftill difprayfingprayfc,valucd with yoa : 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 
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Heemade ablnfliing citallofhirnfejfe^ 

And chid his trewanc youth with fuch a grace, 

As it he maflred there a doubk fpirit 
Qf teaching, and of learning inftaritly : 

There did hepaufe* but let me tell the world. 

If heout-liue theenuie of tliis day, 

England did neuer owe fo fwcerca hope, 

So muchrnifconflrued in his wantonnefle* 

Hot . Coofcn,! thinke thou art enamored-; 

On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wilde at hbertie : 

But be he as he will,yet once ere nighty 
I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 

T hat he fhall fhrinkc vnder my curtefie. 

Arme, arme with fpeed,and fellow’s fouldiers, friends, 

Better confidci: wh'atyou haueto doc, 

That I that hauenot well the gift of tongue* 

Can liftyour blood vp with perfwaflon. Enter a Mefengcxy 

Mefi- My Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannotread them now. 

G, G<\jtlemen,the time of life is fhort * 2 
To fpend that ftiortneflTebafely, were too longs, 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poyjat. 

Still ending at the arriuallofan lioure, 

And if weliuc, we line to treed on Kinjges* 

If die, brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our Consciences, the Armes is faire, 

Whenjthc intent for bearing them is iufh Enter another 

Mef- My Lord v prepare,theiCf^comcsoH apace. 

Hot . I thanks him, that he cuts rue from my tale : 

For I profeflenot talking, onely this, 

L;et each man doe his loefl: ; and here draw I a Sword** 

Whofe temper I intend to ftain.e. 

With the beft blood that I can meet withal!. 

In the aduenturc of this perilous day. 

Now cfperance Percy , and fet on, 

Sound all the loftie inftruments of Warre, » 

And by that mufickc 5 let ys all imbrace* „ ' 



n&seso 







llenric the fourth. 

For heauen to earth/omc of vs ncuerfhall, 

A fecond time do fuch a curtefie. 

Hers they embrace, the Trumpets found, the King cut ers with his 
power, alar me, to the Battcll: then enter Dowglas, and Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

'Blunt. What is thy name, that inBattcll thus thou croflelt me? 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head? 

Dow. Know then,my name hDowglas, ' 

And 1 doe haunt thee in the Battcll thus, 

Becaufe fomc tell me, that thou arc a King. 

'Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dowg. The Lord of Stafford dearc to day hath bought 
Thy likenefle.for in ftead of thce.Kuig Harry 4 
This Sword hath ended him.fo fhall itthee, 

Vclelfc thou yceld thee as aPrifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yecld,thou proud Sot, 

And thou fhalt find a.King that will reuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They figt, D owglas kils Blunt-, then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot. OD owglas, thou fought ixHolmedon thus, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dowg, Als donc,als won, here breathles lyes the King, 

Hot. Where? Dowg. Heere. 

Hot. *1 his, D owglas l no, I know this i ace full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Semblably furnifht like the Kinghimfelfe. 

‘ Dowg . Ah foole,gos with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title hall thou bought toodeare. 

Why didfi thoti tell me.that thou wert a King/ 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now bv my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
Iletnurder all his Watthope piece by piece, 
VntilllmectethcKing. Hot. Vp and atyayv 

Our Souldiers (land full fairely for the day, 

Alarme, enter Falftaiffe fo/ws. 

Palf. Though I could fcape fhot-free atI,andon,I fe arc the 
jfhotherejhere’sno (coring but vpon the: pate . Soft^'w.ho arc 
you? Sir Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you, here’s no vanific, 
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The Hiflorie of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauic too: God keepe Lead 
outof me, Inced no more weight then mine owne Bowels. I 
haueledmy rag ofMuffins where they are peperd: thcres not 
three of my r jo. left aline, and they arefor the townes end, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heerc? Enter the Prince 

Prin. What ftandft thou idlehcrc? lend me thy Sword 
Many a Noble man lies ftarkc and ftiffc 
V nder the hones of vaunting enemies, 

VV hofe deaths arc yet vnrcuengd ; I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fa/. O Hal,\ prethee giueme ieaue to breath a while: Turke 
Gregorie neoer did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day : 
1 haue pay d Percy, 1 haue made him fure. 

Prin. Heis indeed, and liuingto kill thee ; 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Eal. Nay , before God H*/,if Percy be aline, thou getft not my 
Sword ; buttake my Piftollifthou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me : what? is it in tha cafe ? 

FalJ. I Hal, tis hot, thcres that will Sacke a Citie. 

The Prince dranvts Uo tit, and findes it a bottle of Sacke. 

Prin. What, is it a time to ieftand dally now. 

He t hr owes the B ottlc at him. Exit. 

Eal. If Percy be aliue, lie pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo: ifhedo not.ifl come in his willmgly,Iet him make a Carbo- 
nado ofine. 1 like not fuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath: 
giue me life, which, if I can faue,fo: if not, honour comes vn- 
lookt for, and theres an end. a* ~J 

Alarme, exetirfions , enter the King, the ’Prince , Lord L ohn 
ofLancafter,and£arle ofWeftmerland. 

King. I prethee Harry, withdraw thy felfc, thou blecdeft too 
much •, Lord lohn of Lancafter, goe you with him. 

P.Ioh. Not I, my Lord, vnleflei did bleed too. 

Prin. f befeech your Maiefticmake vp, 

Lea 11 your retirement doc amaze your friends. 

King. I will do fo; my L-oiWftmerland lead him to his Tent. 

Weft. Come, my Lord, lie lead you to yeud Tent, 

Prin. Lead memy Lord? I donotnecdyourhelpc; 

And God forbid a lballow fcratch fliould dime. The 



Henry the fourth* 

The Prince of 'Wales from fuch a Field as this. 

Where ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on, 

And Rebels Armes triumph in madacrcs. 

Iohn. Wee breath too long, come coofen Wejhnerland , 

Our dutie this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft dccciude me, Lancafter, 

I did not thinkc thee Lord,offuch a fpirit » 

Before Ikrn’d thee as a Brother, /o&«. 

But now 1 doerefpeft thee as my Soule. 

King. I fa w him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

"With loftier maintenance then I did lookcfor 
Of f uch an vngrowne Warrier. 

Prin. O, this Boy lends rnettall to vs all. Exit. 

Dowg. Another King.they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am tiie Douglas f atal! to all thofc 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art. thou 

Tbatconnterfeitftth.eperfon ofaKing? 

King. The K:ng himfelfe,who Dowglas Q:\t\iti at heart, 
Somanyofhisfhadowes thou haft met, 

And not the very King :Ibaue two Boyes 

Seeke Percy and thy felfc, about the Field ? . 

But feeing thou fall! on me fo luckily, 

I. will afTay thce,and defend thy felfc. 

Dowg. I fearethou art another Counterfeit; 

And yet in fay th thou beareft thee like a King ♦ 

But mine I am fure thou art,who ere then be; 

^nd thus I winncthec, 

They fight, the King being in danger, enter Prince of Wain . 

Prin. hold vpthy head vile Scot,or thou arthke 
Neucr to hold it vp againe,thefpiritcs 
Ofvalrant Sherly, Stafford, Bluntyaxz in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of, Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who ncuer promifcth.but hemeanes to pay. 

They fight, Douglas flyeth. ■ 

Cheerely my Lord, ho w fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton ; lie to^^ftrk^ht. 

King. Stay,and breath awhile, 
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The Vifime of 

Thou haft redeemd thy loft opinion, 

Vnd fltcwdc thou makcft feme tender of my life 
n this faire rcfcue thou haft brought to me. 

Prin. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euer fayd, I harkened to your death : 

If it were fo,l might hauc let alone 
The infulting hand o(Dowglaso\xcr you, 

Which would haue been as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfenous Potions in the world, 

Andfau’d thetrecherouslabour of your Sonne. 

Kin- Make vp to Clifton, lie to S. Nicholas G aw fey. Skit K. 

Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou ar t Harry Monmouth! 

Prin. Thou fpeakfl.asif i would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Hrin. Why then l fee a very valiant Rcbcllof that name. 

I am th ePrince of Wales \ and tlainkc not Percy , 

To fliare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starres kcepe not theirmoticn in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England broolce a double raigne, 

Of Harry Percy, and the Trince ofWalcs. 

Hot. Now in all it HWry, forthehoureis come, 

To end the one of \s\ and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes,wcre now as great as mine. 

Prin. lie make it greater, ere I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lle'ci op, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Faljlalfe. 

pal. Well faid Hal, to.it Hdl. Nay, you fhallfind no Boycs 

play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Dowolas, he fights with Falfialfe,hefih downe at 
if he were dead,the Prince hilleth Tercy. 

Hot. Oh Harry , thou haft robd me ofnay y outh, 

I better broke the lofle of brittle Life, 



Then tliofeproul TM» haft won ofmc, 

,ound w V thoughts warft.thcn Ac fw oU my HUh • 



They wound thy 



But 






Henry the fourth. 

gut though t’s the flaue of life, and lifetimes foolej 
And time, that takes furuay ofall the world, 

Muft haue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefie. 

But that the Earth ,and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue : no Tercy, thou art duft. 

And food for _ , ,, , 

Prin. For VVortnes.braue Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 weau’d Ambition,how much art thou (hrunkc? 

When that this body didcontaineafpirit, 

A Kingdoms for it, was too fmall a bound} 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth that bearcs the dead, 

Bcares notaliue fo flout a Gentleman. 

If thou wertfenfibleof curtcfie, 

I fhould not make fo great a (hew of 2eale : 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euenin thy behalfc,Ilc thankc my Iclfc 
For doing thefe faire rites of tendernes. 

Adieu, and take thy pray fe with thee to hcauen, 

Thyignomy fltcpe with thee in thegraue,. 

But not remtnibred in thy Epitaph. 

lie jpieth Faljla/jfeon the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefli 
Kcepe in a litlciife ?'poore lacks farewell: 

I could hauc better Ipard a betterman: 

O, I fhould hauc a heauy millc of thee. 

If I were much in lbue with vanities 
Death hath no t ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imbo weld will I fee thee by and by. 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 

F’dlfiatffe ryfeth vp. 

Fal. Imboweld ?if thouimbowcll naeto day. He giue you 
leaue to powder me, and eate me too to morrow. Zioud.fwas 
time to counterfeiter, or thathot termagant had puidemee 
fcot and lot too. Counterfeit? I aimno counterfeit : to die is to 
be a counterfeit, for-lie is but the counterfeit of a man. Who 
hath not thehfeofa man: but to counterfeit dying, when a min 
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thereby 






The Hi/Imeof 
thereby liucth, is te be no counterfeit, but the true and perfc/} 
image of life indccd.The betterpartof valour is Difcret.on- in 
the which betterpart, I haue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid 

0 * tins gunpowder PemV, though he be dead : ho w if he fhould 

coumerfeittoo,andrife? by myfayth. I am atraide he vvouM 
prouc the better counterfeit? therefore lie make him fore- yea. 
and Ilefwcarc I lcilde him. Why may not he rife as well as J j 
nothing confutes me buteyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
fiua, with anew wound inyourtbigh, come you alon<* with 
me. ‘ °- 

He takes vp Hotjpur on hie backe. Enter Prince and, 

Iohn of Lane after. 

Prin. Come Brother /o/w, full brandy 1 1 a ff them HciLt 
Thy mayden Sword. 

Iohn. But foft,whohaue wehcere. ? 

Did you not tell me this fattrnanwas dead? 

Prin. I did, I favv him dead, 

Breathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? . 

Oris itfantafie that play cs vpon our eye-fight? 

1 pretheefpeake,we will not truft our eyes 
Without our eares.thou art not what thou feetnft. 

Fal. No, thats certainc, l am not a double man : but if I be 
not I ache Falftalffe, then am la lacker there is Percy $ if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, fo : if not, let. him kill the next 
Percy himfclfc ; Ilooke to be either Earle or Duke, lean allure 
you. 

'Prin. Why Percy I kild my fe!fe,and fnw thee dead. 

Fal. Didft thou ? Lord, Lord, how the worldisgiuentoly- 
ing ? 1 grauntyou, l was downe,and outof breath, and fo was 
he,hut wc rofe both at an inftant, and fought a. long houre by 
Sbrewesbury clocke,if 1 may be beleeued,fo : if not,let themthat 
fhould reward Valour, bcarc the finne vpon their owneheads. 
lie take it vpon my death, I gauehim this wound in the thigh, 
if the man w ere aliuc, & would deny it. Zounds I would make 
hint eatc a pecce of my Sword . 

Iohn. T his is the ftrangeft tale that cuer I heard. 

, T>rin. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Iolm, ' 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 



Henry the fourth '. 

For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 
lie guilde it with the happiefttcarmes I haue. 

A retreat is founded. 

Prin. TheTrumpets found Rctreat,the day is ours: 

Come Brother.lets to thehigheftof the Field, 

To fee what friendes arc liuing.who are dead. Exeunt. 

Fal. He follow as they fay for reward. He thatrewardesme, 
God reward him. If I doe grow great, lie grow lefle ? for lie 
Purge, and leaueSackc,and hue cleanly, as a Nobleman fhould 
doe. Exit. 

The Trumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
Iohn ofLanc after, Earle oftVeftmerlandjvith fVor- 
cefter and Vernon pnfoners. 

King. Thus euer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpiritcd IVercefterft id not wc fend Grace, 

Pardon, and tearmes ofLoue to all of you? 

A nd would fl thou tume our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party flainc to day, 

A noble Earle.and many a creatureelfc. 

Had been aliue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wor .. What I haue done,my fafetie vrgde me to. 

And l imbracethis fortune patiently. 

Since not to beauoyded,it falsonmc. 

a ^^- C arC Worce ft er fo the death, and Vernon too : 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

H'-ft- The nobie Scot Lord Dorvglas, when he faw 
1 he fortune of the day quite turnd from him, 

1 he Mz Percy flainc.and all his men, 

Vpon me foot offeare.fled with the reftj 
And falling from a hill, he wasfobruizd, 

1 hat me purfoers tookc him. At my Tent, 
c Douglas 1 befeech your Grace, 

imaydi'pofeofhim. 



Kiri?. 
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The Vijiorie of 

King.. With all my heart. 
c Prm. Then brothca lohn of Lfflcafler 
T o you this honourable bouri t icfliall uhuh 
G oe to the Donglos. and dcliuer him 
Vp to his pleafure,ranfomle{Te andfrec, 

His valourc fhowne vpon our Geffes to day, 

Hath taught vs how to cherifh (urh high deedes, 

Buen in the bofome of our aduerfaries. 

King. Then this rcnuines,that wedemde our Power, 
You Sonne Ioky^an d my coofen W.ftmerUnd, 

Tow ard s Tgri&tk allbend you with your deereft fpeed ; 

T o mecte Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who,as we heare,are bufily in arrncs : 

My felfeand you, Sonne Harry, will towards Wales, 

To fight with Clendoroer, and the Earle of C March; 
Rebellion in this Land lliall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day 
And fince this bufineflfe fofaire is done. 

Let vs notleaue.till all our owne be won 



FINIS. 
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